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N increasing tolerance is to be noted 
in the reception of records of super- 
normal psychie phenomena by the 

lay press. The Boston Sunday Herald in 
its issue for June 15, 1930, contained a 
leading article entitled ‘‘How was it 
done?’’. This article reproduces the prin- 
cipal passages in a letter written by Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle to the London 
‘‘Times’’ and printed in the issue of that 
paper for June 3rd, under the title “‘A 
Psychic Experiment’’. The letter and 
article refer to the Boston-Venice transmis- 
sion of numbers recorded in our JOURNAL 
for May last. The Boston article recites the 
main facts noted in our record, and these 
we need not give again; but the editorial 
comments seem worthy of quotation here. 
‘“That story of ‘figures across the sea’ 
is the latest to come from the psychical in- 
vestigators, who continue to maintain that 
there are more ways of communicating than 
those provided by speech, the telegraph, 
telephone, radio or even telepathy. . . . 
‘Sir Arthur points out that the interest 
of the experiment lies in the fact that ‘‘it 
rules out the idea of telepathy, since the 
numbers were unknown to anyone of the 
boston group’’ and suggests ‘‘the existence 
‘f an invisible intelligence capable of mani- 
resting at far distant points at about the 
ame hour’’, adding that ‘‘such an experi- 
lent opens up a vista of the wonderful 
ossibilities which the future may bring’’. 
\eeept that view of the matter and 
psyehie phenomena’’ so-ealled are plainly 
cn the way to amplification.’ 
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Readers will recall that the first three 
numbers to be transmitted by psychic 
means across the Atlantic were 3.5 and 10, 
and these were unseen by any one of the 
3oston group. The second series success- 
fully impressed upon one of the Venice 
sitters was 2.4 and 9; and these figures had 
not even been placed before the medium 
but had remained in Mr. Bligh Bond’s en- 
velope. We are glad to be able in the pres- 
ent issue to give photostat reproductions of 
the numbers transmitted to Venice, as the 


two sheets have been sent us by the courtesy 
of Count Piero Bon and Mrs. Kelley-Hack. 


It is gratifying to learn that the health 
of ‘‘Margery’’, which had been affected by 
the strain of her work in London, has been 
so fully rehabilitated that the series of ex- 
perimental sittings at Lime Street have 
been resumed. A new apparatus devised 
for the purpose of transmitting Walter’s 
voice from an enclosed space inaccessible to 
medium or sitters either directly or indi- 
rectly, has been devised by a mechanical 
expert. Within the enclosure, which takes 
the form of a box, are microphonie plates 
rendered impossible of approach in any 
normal fashion by intercepting planes and 
linings of soundproof material. Wires 
conduct from the microphones to an am- 
plifier which can be placed either at a dis- 
tant point within the seance-room, or in 
another room in which an independent 
group of observers would be assembled to 
record the voice which would be inandible 
within the seance-rocm itself. 
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The Editor had an opportunity of ob- 
serving the tentative working of the ap- 
paratus at a sitting on Friday, May 30th. 
There remains a good deal of experimental 
work to be done in order to secure the right 
adjustment of the mechanism for the pur- 
pose for which it was designed but at the 
trial he witnessed, (which was the third 
made since the device was introduced), not 
only did Walter succeed in projecting a 
series of resonant raps on the amplifier 
which was attached to the wall at the 
further side of the room (and behind the 
sitters circle) but also a sound like ‘* blow- 
ing’’, this latter being apparently the 
nearest he could get to the use of his 
‘*voice’’. We may readily assume that 
Walter will have several difficulties to over- 
come before he can secure the perfect ad- 
justment of his materialized organ of 
speech to the apparatus of transmission ex- 
perimentally devised. The obvious ques- 
tion seemed to be whether the orifice left 
for his access to the interior of the box was 
large enough. But Walter offered no ex- 
planation at the time. In fact he had very 
little to say, being apparently intent solely 
on the actual work. 

During the week following your Editor 
was in Lebanon, N. H., for the purpose of 
his lecture at Dartmouth College and whilst 
there was fortunate enough to encounter a 
psychic experience which, being quite un- 
designed and not in the least anticipated, 
had an impressiveness and carried a force 
of a quite unusual nature. Its importance 
may be gauged from the fact that it is di- 
rectly connected with the business of the 
Lime Street sitting referred to above. 


On Sunday, June 8th (Whitsunday) he 
was the guest of Miss Esta Barr one of the 
founders of the New Hampshire Section 
of the A. S. P. R. There were present 
Revd. Lyman Rollins who is at the moment 
being nursed to recovery from a severe at- 
tack of neuritis; also four other persons, 
two being relatives of Miss Barr who own 
the house. Mr. Rollins was able to come 
downstairs for supper and stay up a short 
time after. 

The party took their meal in the dining- 
room which adjoins the sitting-room by a 
small archway, near which is the sitting 
room fireplace. During supper a_ loud 
clatter and a sound like the fall of some 


hard object was heard thro’ the archway 
and startled all at the table. No attempt 
was made by any one at the moment to as- 
certain its cause. Miss Barr apparently 
accepted it as a psychic manifestation and 
it would seem that it was no novelty in 
this sense. But a moment later Mr. Bligh 
Bond heard close behind him (and not far 
from the archway) a whistle which sounded 
exactly like Walter’s characteristic whistle. 
Miss Barr and Mr. Rollins also heard this. 


On returning to the sitting-room it was 
found that the fire-shovel which had been 
safely stood within a small stone or marble 
curb to prevent its slipping, had jumped 
the eurb and was landed on the floor out- 
side it. No normal ‘‘slip’’ could have done 
this. <A lifting force must have been ap- 
pled. Mr. Bond suggested to Miss Barr 
that she might try an experiment with him 
in automatic writing; explaining the 
method he had employed with Mrs. Dowden 
and others in which the pencil is held by 
ene sitter and a slight contact of the hand 
made by the other. Miss Barr held the 
pencil and Mr. Bond steadied its other end 
and allowed his fingers to touch lightly 
the back of the writing hand. 

Writing began almost at once, and soon 
a diagram was drawn. This was a long 
rectangle with one diagonal. It meant 
nothing and an explanation was asked for. 
The sitters were told that it referred to the 
machine ‘‘for my voice’’. There could be 
no doubt that the communicator purported 
to be Walter. The diagram was then re- 
peated with further detail, two cireular 
dises being indicated with wired connec- 
tions all in fairly orderly fashion. 
‘*Walter’’ then wrote his comments on the 
machine, asserting that the dises were 
wanting in resiliency; that success de- 
pended upon their flexibility; and that it 
was not a matter of the size of the orifice 
which was large enough. Invited to sign 
the script, Walter would not put his own 
name or initials, but wrote **Tap’’. This 
was repeated for the sake of certainty. Th: 
name ‘‘TAp’’ is quite unknown to anyone 


of the sitters as being in any way connected 
with Walter. 

Mr. Bligh Bond telegraphed early the 
next morning to Dr. Crandon asking him 
to obtain at his evening sitting confirma 
tion of instructions received at Lebano 
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from Walter and also asking ‘‘Who is 
Tap?’’. Subsequent advice from Boston 
confirms the cause of Walter’s difficulty as 
being precisely that which he described at 
the Lebanon sitting, and also the fact that 
the signature ‘‘TApD’’ is recognized and 
furnishes a first-rate point of evidence as 
to the authenticity of the Walter control. 
The full record of this episode will appear 
in the JouRNAL in due course. It seems 
that there actually were two dises within 
the apparatus; a fact unknown to Mr. 
Bond who had believed from the deserip- 
tion given him that the microphone was a 
single one. The special value and sig- 
nificance of a ease like this is that it offers 
evidence of the independent manifestation 
of a communicator through two quite dis- 
tinct mediumistie channels and in localities 
widely separated. It is seldom that un- 
mistakeable marks of identity are noted be- 
tween an original control and one purport- 
ing to be the same but appearing in quite 
another entourage. But in this ease there 
will be found certain veridical features 
hardly to be explained except on the theory 
of identity. 


We print this month an interesting sum- 
mary of the principal facts recorded in the 
case of Carlos Mirabelli the Brazilian me- 
dium, contributed by Dr. Erie Dingwall, 
late Research Officer to the London 8. P. R. 
Appended to Dr. Dingwall’s paper will be 
found a second résumé of the case which 
has been on the files of the A. S. P. R. since 
1927. <A full report embodying the sub- 
stance of the record published in Brazil 
by Amador Bueno was in preparation here, 
but owing to the critical illness of the com- 
piler, this was never completed. However, 
the Zeitschrift fiir Parapsychologie con- 
dueted an enquiry through the Brazilian 
Consul at Munich and the endorsement of 
the faets which was offered from that 
souree enabled the Zeitschrift to give them 
the warrant of publicity. The same privi- 


ERRATA noted. 
sitting of May 30th’’ read ‘‘May 27th.’’ 


In May issue, p. 211, eol. ii. 


lege should be accorded to American 
readers who have at present no means of 
knowing what is alleged of this extraor- 
dinary case. 

It-is a matter of regret that the enquiries 
directed from this office in 1927 proved 
fruitless and that we have no subsequent 
history of the medium himself. Nothing 
short of a personal delegation to the scene 
of the happenings by some accredited agent 
can throw light on this. 


We find it necessary to draw the atten- 
tion of our English readers to the fact that 
after August next—unless there be a 
change of policy on the part of the Council 
of the London 8. P. R. it may be no longer 
possible for them to find a copy of 
‘*Psychie Research’’ at their disposal on 
the table at 31 Tavistock Square. To avoid 
disappointment we would remind all who 
have hitherto enjoyed this amenity that for 
the sum of Five Dollars annually (or One 
Guinea in English money) they can have 
the twelve numbers for the current year 
mailed to them as Associate Members of the 
A.S. P. R. 


Notice has been received from the Secre- 
tary of the London Society that the inter- 
change of periodicals is terminated as from 
August next. The reason for this decision 
is not clearly apparent, but it follows upon 
a recent correspondence which arose out of 
the appearance of our February Editoriai 
which commented upon certain letters of 
Dr. 8S. V. Soal and Professor Schiller 
printed in the JouRNAL of the S. P. R. Ex- 
ception was taken to the quotation of ex- 
tracts from the JouRNAL without the con- 
sent of the Council and accordingly this 
consent was asked for. The reply is the ae- 
tion above indicated. 


Meanwhile copies of the S. P. R. 
JOURNAL and Proceedings will be supplied 
at Hyslop House by a member of the 
London 8S. P. R. 


For ‘‘It is clear that she refers to the 


The clock was altered by Walter in presence 


of Valiantine at the sitting on the 27th. Also pp. 209-211, for Signora Valle read Sig- 


norina Valle. 


Tn June issue. p. 249, col. ii. for ‘‘who, at six years wrote . 
read ‘‘who, at sixteen years, wrote, ete... .’’ 


. on conie sections .. .’’ 
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THE BOSTON-VENICE CROSS-CORRESPON DENCE 


Photostat of the Numbers 3.5.10 received at Venice 27, May, 1929, with attestations. 
(See JOURNAL for May, 1930, pp. 206-213.) 
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THE 


BOSTON-VENICE CROSS-CORRESPONDENCE 


Photostat of the ‘script numbers 


2.4.9 received at Venice 30, 
(See JOURNAL for May, 1930, pp. 210-211.) 


May, 


1929, 


with attestations. 
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AN AMAZING CASE 


THE MEDIUMSHIP OF CARLOS MIRABELLI 


By E. J. DINGWALL 


cussing a ¢ase in which the most ex- 

traordinary occurrences are recorded, 
so extraordinary indeed that there is 
nothing like them in the whole range of 
psychical literature. Although a _ few 
scattered notes have been published in 
various periodicals there has hitherto been 
no attempt to give the English speaking 
publie a clear idea of the facts, and it is 
with this intention that I have here sum- 
marized the reports which I have taken 
from the original Portuguese documents. 
I need hardly add that there is no mention 
of this case in the article on Psychical Re- 
search in the latest edition of the Encey- 
clopaedia Britannica, and indeed the very 
existence of this amazing medium is un- 
known to the majority of metapsychical in- 
quirers. 

On January 2, 1889, in Botucatu, S. 
Paulo, there was born one Carlo Mirabelli. 
His parents were both Italians and they 
originally destined their son for the re- 
ligious life, a plan which circumstances 
prevented from maturing. When the boy 
was old enough to enter a profession he 
chose a commercial career and for some 
years engaged in various forms of business. 
It was when he was an assistant manager 
to one of the branch establishments of a 
famous store that the first signs of his 
mediumship are said to have appeared. It 
would seem that partly as a result of these 
unweleome manifestations he lost his job, 
but he was fortunate in later finding work 
with the Villaca Company where again his 
mediumistiec faeulties were aroused. In- 
deed these became so prominent that the 
Director of the firm, Martim Pontes, 
brought the case to the attention of a num- 
ber of medical men, who closely observed 
him, the results of their inquiries oceasion- 
ally appearing in the local newspapers. 
Popular gossip was soon aroused by their 
reports, and a prominent physician, Dr. 
Everardo de Souza, announced that, after 


ie the following pages I propose dis- 


spending some time in careful investiga- 
tion, he was convinced of the genuineness 
of the manifestations occurring in the pres- 
ence of Mirabelli. The result of this af- 
firmation led to other inquiries being un- 
dertaken both in Rio de Janeiro and in 8. 
Paulo, where startling phenomena were re- 
ported to have taken place. Among these 
were 

(1) The fully materialized forms of per- 
sons who were already deceased but known 
to the locality, such as Marshal F. Peixoto. 

(2) The transportation of the medium 
from the railway station at Luz (S. Paulo) 
to the town of 8S. Vincente, a distance of 
some 90 kilometers. The report states that 
at the time the medium was at the station 
at Luz in company with a number of people 
and was intending to travel to Santos. 
Shortly before the train started he sud- 
denly disappeared to the astonishment of 
everybody, his presence in S. Vincente be- 
ing ascertained some fifteen minutes later 
by telephone, it being proved that he was 
met in the town exactly two minutes after 
his disappearance. 

(3) The levitation of the medium’s body 
which occurred in an automobile and in the 
presence of a number of people and in full 
view of the public. This phenomenon is 
said to have taken place in Boqueirao 
(Santos) and it is reported that the me- 
dium was raised to a height of two meters 
and remained floating for three minutes. 

(4) One day when the medium had 
called at the shop of a druggist (Nr. 4. 
Rua XV de Novembre, S. Paulo) a number 
of glasses floated off the shelves, and an 
articulated skull rose from its place and 
remained suspended in the air opening and 
shutting its jaws, finally moving around, 
knocking objects off neighbouring shelves 
and in the end falling to pieces. 

(5) At the house of a local physician, 
Dr. A. Seabra, and in the presence of a 
number of the doctor’s friends, a musical! 
instrument played several airs without be- 
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ing touched, and the pages of an open book 
were turned as if by an invisible hand. 


(6) On the occasion of a national fes- 
tival,.when many persons, both residents 
and visitors were present, the sound of 
drums beating a march was heard and also 
the blare of trumpets. Bottles and glasses 
which were standing together then began 
to move and strike one against the other 
without being touched by anyone, in this 
way producing perfectly harmonious 
sounds in the appropriate scale and with 
admirable musical technique, the subject of 
the melody being a well-known military 
mareh. 

(7) One day when Mr. Antonio Can- 
tarello was conversing with Mirabelli in the 
publie square of Antonio Prado, the former 
felt that an invisible being was pulling at 
his hat which he held in his hand. Finally 
the hat was seized, forcibly dragged from 
Mr. Cantarello’s hand and thrown a dis- 
tance of ten meters. 

(8) When playing billiards in a saloon 
at S. Paulo, Mirabelli caused a cue to push 
some billiard balls forward without any vis- 
ible contact being established. These minor 
phenomena seem to have been very fre- 
quent. On one occasion Mirabelli went 
through a variety of tests which showed 
his immunity to fire under different con- 
ditions; he also caused a lamp to revolve 
rapidly when beneath a glass shade; he 
produced impressions in plaster, and gave 
many examples of movements of objects 
without contact. 


Accounts of these manifestations being 
bruited abroad the usual lively controversy 
began. Correspondence was published in 
the loeal press and the newspapers began to 
take sides in the dispute. Some regarded 
the phenomena reported as occurring with 
Mirabelli as due to the latter’s powers of 
prestidigitation, whilst others were inclined 
to take a more serious view of the situation. 
Among the former was the Correio Paulis- 
ano, Which found itself involved in a long 
controversy over the claims of a conjurer 
vho declared that he could produce in the 
office of the newspaper all the phenomena 
said to have taken place with Mirabelli. 
"he challenge was accepted and a commis- 
sion was set up ineluding a number of 
uedieal men and others in prominent social 
positions. The curiosity of the public was 


aroused to the highest pitch ; and at a meet- 
ing at which Mirabelli was present and at 
which experiments were expected the crowd 
was so great that police had to be employed 
to control it. Five thousand persons 
gathered in the square near the building 
and the hall itself was packed to overflow- 
ing. 

The meeting does not appear to have 
been a very successful one for Mirabelli. 
He complained of the conditions which 
were obviously not suitable for such experi- 
ments and it seems that the meeting closed 
without any startling phenomena being 
observed. 


Some time after this meeting, when the 
controversy had petered out in the usual 
way, it appears that Mirabelli began to 
take patients for healing, and although he 
had several cures to his credit the generally 
accepted theory was that auto-suggestion 
provided a sufficient explanation. How- 
ever that may have been, this quasi-medi- 
cal practice of Mirabelli soon led him into 
trouble with the medical authorities. Legal 
proceedings were taken against him on the 
ground that he was not a properly qualified 
medical practitioner, and the result was 
that, supported by Dr. A. C. Lima, he was 
acquitted of the charges which had been 
brought against him. It was soon after 
this trial that his friends publicly pointed 
out that not a single person had ever pro- 
dueed conerete proof of the medium’s 
fraud or brought a direct accusation 
against him on the grounds of trickery. 
His friends and supporters included many 
from the best strata of S. Paulo society. 
Engineers, chemists, mathematicians, medi- 
cal men, politicians, members of the various 
Faculties of Universities—all testified in 
his favour and recounted the marvels that 
they had witnessed in his presence. In- 
deed the stories were so astounding that 
some kind of formal investigation was 
needed to throw light upon the whole af- 
fair. In order to try to fulfill this duty 
the Cesar Lombroso Academy of Psychical 
Studies undertook a long investigation of 
Mirabelli and of his claims. Their report 
was published in 1926 and contains some 
interesting reading of which the following 
is a brief digest. 


The Academy was founded in September 
1919 through the generosity of a wealthy 
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merchant, Mr. José de Freitas Tinoco, who 
presented the institution with much useful 
apparatus and photographic material. 
Mirabelli was approached with a view to 
asking him if he were willing to become the 
subject for prolonged investigation, to 
which proposition he agreed and the in- 
quiry took place both at the Rooms of the 
Academy and elsewhere. Prominent peo- 
ple were invited to the sittings, and as the 
phenomena occurred with considerable 
uniformity unequalled opportunity for ob- 
servation was afforded. 

Before commenting upon and describing 
the phenomena which are reported as oce- 
curring during the Academy’s investiga- 
tion, it may be as well to impress upon the 
reader one important fact. This is so im- 
portant and so often forgotten by those 
who try to belittle the claims of Mirabelli 
that | hope that it may be remembered in 
future by those who criticize this medium. 
The greater part of the phenomena ob- 
served with Mirabelli were investigated in 
broad daylight, even the materializations, 
telekinesis and levitations. When evening 
sittings were held these were undertaken in 
a room wluminated by powerful electric 
light. 

The phenomena themselves can be di- 
vided into three main classes. There was 
firstly the automatic writing by the medi- 
um in twenty-eight different languages; 
and similarly trance addresses in twenty- 
six languages including seven dialects. 
These tongues ineluded Latin, Persian, 
Chinese, Japanese, English, French, Span- 
ish and a number of African and Oriental 
languages. The physical phenomena com- 
prised the levitation and invisible transpor- 
tation of objects: the dematerialization of 
organic and inorganic bodies: luminous ap- 
pearances and a variety of rapping and 
other sounds: touches: digital and other 
impressions upon soft substances, and 
finally the materialization of complete hu- 
man beings with perfect anatomical fea- 
tures. 

Three hundred and ninety-two sittings 
were held of which fifty-five were nega- 
tive and three hundred and thirty-seven 
positive. Of these one hundred and eighty- 
nine were for speaking with tongues; 
eighty-five for automatic writing and sixty- 
three for physical phenomena. On the other 
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hand forty-seven sittings for physical phe- 
nomena proved to be negative; thus out of 
392 sittings sixteen only were positive for 
physical phenomena. Of the whole series 
three hundred and forty-nine were held in 
the Rooms of the Academy and there were 
present during the inquiry no less than five 
hundred and fifty-five persons, of which one 
hundred and five were foreigners. 

During the sittings the physical and men- 
tal states of the medium were noted and the 
effects of the various phenomena upon his 
physiological condition observed by the 
medical and scientific men who attended 
the séances. His temperature, it was found, 
varied from 36.2 to 40.2: the pulse rate 
from 48 to 155; and the respiration was ex- 
tremely various, sometimes being fast and 
stertorous and at others short and almost 
imperceptible. At times the body became 
rigid with cold sweats and abundant saliva- 


tion was remarked, whilst occasionally 
there was general muscular contraction 


with tremors, glassy eyes and contracted 
pupils. 

The material of Mirabelli’s trance ad 
dresses consisted of a great variety of dif- 


ferent subjects being theological, philo- 
sophical, medical, political or economic. 
The automatic writing was 


produced 
usually at great speed and in deep trance, 
some of the communications being signed 
by such persons as Virgil, Dante or Shak- 
speare. 

Although the number of séances for phy- 
sical phenomena was not many if we con- 
fine our attention to those which were posi- 
tive, the variety and quality of the phe- 
nomena were sufficiently impressive. Some 
examples of the incidents reported may be 
of interest. On one oceasion in a private 
house a number of objects appeared which 
had been left behind by one of the sitters, 
Senator Sodré, in his hotel. At the same 
‘itting a lamp was levitated and remained 
for some time floating in the air. On an 
other occasion, again at a private house, an 
arm chair moved about without being 
touched by anyone present and finally rose 
into the air and remained floating in the 
room at a height of two meters for two 
minutes. Again at a sitting which, it ap 
pears, was held at the Rooms of the Acade 
my, a voice was heard which seemed to 


come from over a table in the room. Tke 


j 


icra, 


wat 








Ie, 





sienna 





AN AMAZING CASE 299 


voice Was apparently that of a child and 
was recognized by one of the sitters, Dr. G. 
de Souza, as that of his little daughter who 
had reeently died of influenza. Then by the 
side of the medium and in the centre of the 
circle the figure of a little girl appeared. 
Dv. de Souza left his place in the cirele and 
advanced towards the phantom stretching 
out his hands and ealling the child. He 
took her in his arms and embraced her and 
to his stupefaction saw that she was wear- 
ing the grave clothes in which she had been 
buried. Father and daughter remained for 
some time conversing and discussed many 
incidents of the latter’s childhood, and 
whilst this was going on the medium lay as 
if dead in his chair. The apparatus having 
been prepared, a photograph was taken, 
and then the phantom rose slowly into the 
air and, at a movement from the medium, 
suddenly disappeared. The materialization 
had been visible to the sitters for thirty- 
six minutes and in broad daylight. It 
seemed to be a perfectly formed human 
being with all the attributes of life. 


On another occasion a skull, which was 
the property of the Academy, suddenly rose 
into the air grinding its teeth. While it 
was floating before the sitters they saw 
gradually forming the rest of the skeleton 
whilst the medium sat in his chair, writhing 
and foaming at the mouth. The sitters ap- 
proached and handled the skeleton until it 
began to fade away until finally the skull 
alone remained floating before them and 
then this too fell on to the table. After 
the phenomenon one of the sitters confessed 
that when the skull had risen into the air 
he had asked the mental question as to 
whether the rest of the skeleton should ap- 
pear. It may be added that this ineredible 
sitting is reported as having taken place 
in bright sunlight at a quarter to ten in the 
morning and to have lasted twenty-two 
munutes. 

The next incident that I select is that 
in Which the materialization of a bishop is 
deseribed. Phenomena began by an odor of 
roses which filled the room, and after a few 
luinutes a vague cloudy appearance was re- 
marked forming over an arm-chair. All 
eyes were rivetted upon this manifestation 
and the sitters observed the cloud becoming 
thicker and forming little puffs of smoky 
vapour. Then the cloud seemed to divide 


and move towards the sitters floating over 
them and condensing while at the same time 
it revolved and shone with a vellowish gold- 
en sheen. Then a part divided and from 
the opening was seen to emerge the smiling 
form of the prelate, Bishop Camargo Bar- 
ros, Who had been drowned in a shipwreck. 
He was wearing his biretta and insignia 
of office and when he descended to earth 
he was minutely examined by a medical 
man. His respiration was verified and the 
saliva in his mouth examined: even the 
inner rumblings of the stomach were duly 
heard and noted. Other sitters also exam- 
ined the figure and fully satisfied them- 
selves that they were not the victims of il- 
lusion or disordered imagination. The Bish- 
op then addressed them and told them to 
watch carefully the mode of his disappear- 
ance. The phantom then approached the 
medium who was lying in his chair in a 
deep trance, and bent over him. Suddenly 
the body of the phantom appeared to be 
convulsed in a strange manner and then be- 
gan to shrink and seemingly to wither 
away. The medium, controlled by the sit- 
ters on either side, then began to snore 
loudly and break into a cold sweat, whilst 
the apparition continued to draw together 
until it was apparently absorbed and final- 
ly disappeared. Then again the room was 
pervaded by the sweet odor of roses. 


Another amazing phenomenon was that 
of the materialization of a female form in 
full hight. This sitting was held in the 
Rooms of the Academy at half past three 
in. the afternoon. A number of persons 
were present; the room was thoroughly ex- 
amined and the medium, after being 
stripped and inspected, was bound hand 
and foot. On account of the time at which 
the sitting was held everything was per- 
feetly visible. 

After a period of waiting the medium 
fell into trance. His pulse rate was very 
low; his respiration painful and slow; and 
a cold sweat was present. Slowly a smoke- 
like cloud began to form against one of 
the walls of the room. This mass of vapor- 
ous substance then seemed to condense and 
a human form became slowly visible half 
hidden behind semi-transparent veils. Then 
the figure began speaking and said, ‘‘T am 
Walkyria Ferreira, do you not know me?’’ 
Some of those present then declared that 
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the figure resembled that of the late Pro- 
fessor Ferreira who had recently died of 
consumption. Thereupon Dr. Grumbitsch 
prepared an apparatus for amplifying 
sounds and the cough of the phantom was 
thus made clearer. A photograph was then 
taken after which the form became again 
cloudy and disappeared. 


On another occasion, apparently during 
the same day, another phenomenon was re- 
ported. On a table in the centre of the 
circle there was a simple hand-bell. Dur- 
ing the course of the sitting this began to 
move and finally rose ringing into the air. 
As the bell was sounding the medium 
awoke from his trance, and, looking in the 
direction of the table told those present to 
observe the figure of an old white-haired 
man of majestic appearance and enveloped 
in a white mantle. Whilst he was speaking 
the bell continued to ring and then sudden- 
ly there was a loud noise like the striking of 
the heel of a boot upon the floor. To the 
amazement of the sitters they found 
amongst them an old man just as the me- 
dium had described him. At the same time 


Mr. Soares and Dr. O. M. Cavaleanti told 
those present that it was the physician Dr. 


B. de Menezes of lamented memory. The 
ghostly visitor politely confirmed this news 
and showed himself just as he was in life. 
Photographs were taken and two medical 
men made a minute examination which 
lasted some fifteen minutes and as a result 
declared that the figure was that of a nor- 
mally constituted human being of appar- 
ently perfect anatomical structure. After 
the examination had been completed the 
figure began to dissolve away from the feet 
upwards, and the bust and arms were seen 
floating in the air. One of the doctors who 
had examined the phantom was unable to 
contain himself. Rushing forward he ex- 
claimed ‘‘ But this is too much!’’ and seized 
the half. of the body which was still hanging 
in the air in front of him. Hardly had 
he done so than he uttered a shrill ery and 
sank uneonscious to the ground whilst the 
phantom, or rather what was left of it, 
instantly disappeared. The sitters ap- 
proached the doctor and immediately took 
him out of the room to an adjoining apart- 
ment where restoratives were administered. 
On his recovery he told those around him 
what had oceurred. All he remembered 
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was that when he had seized the phantom 
it had felt as if his fingers were pressing a 
spongy, flaccid mass of substance and that 
then he had experienced a violent shoek and 
had lost consciousness. 

With the medium Mirabelli it is not only 
the disappearance of the phantoms that is 
noted: the medium himself also disappears. 
On one oecasion when the medium had been 
secured in his arm chair by means of vari- 
ous ligatures he vanished utterly from his 
position, the doors and windows remaining 
both locked and firmly secured. Five sit- 
ters remained in the séance room whilst the 
rest went in search of the missing man. He 
was soon discovered in a side room lying in 
an easy chair and singing to himself. 

It would be wearying to the reader if 
[ multiply these accounts of the marvels 
said to occur with Carlo Mirabelli. I will 
content myself with the report of one more 
materialization before proceeding to a briet 
discussion of the material at our disposal. 


In this case the materialized form of a 
man was seen above the table in the very 
centre of the observers. He appeared to be 
of Arab type and his arms were out- 
stretched whilst he spoke in some dialect 
unknown to the majority of the sitters. 
Then the form descended and took its place 
among the observers maintaining a proud 
and impassive attitude. One of the sitters, 
Dr. O. de Moura, got up from his seat and 
approached the phantom, touching it on 
the forehead. He then continued the ex 
amination which lasted half an hour, and 
his verdict was that here they had a per 
feetly formed human being. Two more med 
ical men then got up and carefully verified 
the condition of the doors and windows and 
whilst this was being done the photographic 
apparatus was being prepared. A few mo 
ments later a photograph was taken, and 
the medium seemed to be awaking, but 


‘ when he saw the phantom standing by his 


side he immediately relapsed sighing into 
trance. The sitters thereupon surrounded 
the table and watched the figure slow], 
rise into the air, remain floating for ten or 
twelve seconds and then suddenly disap- 
pear. The photograph showed the phan- 
tom seated at the end of the table, the face 
being presented laterally to the observer. 
The face of the figure is swarthy in appear- 
ance and the head and body are envelope: 
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in a white mass of some opaque material. 
One is reminded of the materializations of 
the Italian medium Gazzera, although in 
the latter ease the features were remark- 
able for their flatness whereas with Mira- 
belli the forms are living and fully en- 
dowed with vitality. 

Having given the reader a brief survey 
of some of the manifestations oceurring 
with this medium it remains for us to con- 
sider the facts and try to estimate the value 
of the records which have been published. 
In many respects the reports are similar 
to those which have been published in re- 
vard to other great mediums like D. D. 
Home, Mary Hollis, Eusapia Palladino, or 
our own ‘‘Margery.’’ But in one respect 
they differ profoundly from those that have 
preceded them. If we consider the accounts 
of the materializations in the past we shall 
be struck by the poor conditions which ac- 
companied them. In the majority of cases 
not only was darkness the general rule or 
merely the feeble glimmer of a ruby light 
but a cabinet was added to distract atten- 
tion and assist confederacy. It is true that 
D. D. Home condemned dark sittings with 
as much vigor as any modern critic, but 
there is no record of his submitting to a de- 
tailed inquiry in which the more spectacu- 
lar phenomena associated with him oc- 
curred in full light. In Mirabelli we have, 
if the reports can be accepted, a medium in 
whose presence occur phenomena in day- 
light which have hitherto been described 
only as occurring under dubious condi- 
tions.’ 

What are we to make of these amazing 
reports? 

Now the first thought that must enter 
the mind of any unprejudiced observer is 
one of astonishment. Here are numbers of 
intelligent persons describing experiences 
which are frankly staggering to the intel- 
lect. Not only do they note down these ex- 
periences and support their statements by 
photographie evidence, but also they devote 
392 sittings to the study of the man in 
whose presence the manifestations take 
place. And yet their reports, just like the 
reports on Willi or Rudi Schneider or on 
Palladino or on ‘‘Margery,’’ will not be a 
means of convincing any critical mind of 


‘IT cannot agree that the Cummings- Butler phenomena 
1799-1806 are to be compared with those of Mirabelli. 
E. . we 
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the reality of the phenomena. Independent 
testimony gathered from all sources is lack- 
ing: exact protocols are lacking: systematic 
arrangements and order is lacking. Above 
all it does not seem possible to induce the 
medium to submit to a series of sittings un- 
der a different supervision. The chaos in 
which psychical research finds itself at pres- 
ent prevents any really valuable systematic 
work being done. Jealousy, spite, self-ad- 
vertisement, incompetence and even down- 
right lying are now so common that re- 
search is delegated to a back place. Ortho- 
dox science has neither the time nor the in- 
clination to lend a hand, and certainly will 
in the future be more than ever chary of 
entering an arena where psychical researeh- 
ers are principally engaged in fighting one 
another. The English Society, torn almost 
in two by internal dissensions, is not like- 
ly to add anything of permanent value un- 
til drastic changes are made in the admin- 
istration: the American Societies have 
neither the means nor the staff to equip a 
costly expedition to South America. The 
opinions of private investigators carry no 
weight in scientific circles of repute and 
thus the Report of the Academy at Santos 
will go down to history merely as a curious 
specimen of psychical literature unless its 
findings are properly substantiated by an 
independent and competent Commission. 
It would be impossible to form such a Com- 
mission at the present time. Such is the 
state of psychical research in the year of 
Grace 1930. 


I must confess, that, on a lengthy exami- 
nation of the documents concerning Mira- 
belli, I find myself totally at a loss to come 
to any decision whatever on the ease. It 
would be easy to condemn the man as a 
monstrous fraud and the sitters as equally 
monstrous fools. But'I do not think that 
such a supposition will help even him who 
makes it. If the phenomena of Mirabelli 
took place in darkness or even in semi-dark- 
ness, as is the case for example with the 
Schneider Brothers, then such an hypothe- 
sis would not be, perhaps, wholly impossi- 
ble. I will even grant the possibility of 
wholesale confederacy and assume (for the 
sake of argument) that the materializations 
are confederates of the medium or of the 
sitters. But confederates are human beings 
and human beings do not usually rise into 
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the air, dissolve into pieces and float about 
in clouds of vapor. Confederates do not lose 
half their bodies, feel like flaccid sponges 
and give violent shocks to people who try 
to seize them. Not one of these things can 
be explained on the hypothesis of confed- 
eracy. Can they be explained at all? We 
cannot assume that the whole of the Re- 
port is a hoax. The alleged facts were the 
talk of Santos for months. It is clear that 
certain events happened which were de- 
scribed by those who witnessed them in the 
terms we have read above. What were 
those events? The answer to that question 
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must be left to each 
That the whole case is of enormous impor- 
tance cannot be denied by anyone who is 
at all acquainted with the history of al- 
leged supernormal physical phenomena. In- 
deed the true story of the phenomena of 
Mirabelli would be a document of surpass- 


individual reader. 


ing interest and value. It is a tragedy that 
not even the beginning of that story will, it 
seems, ever be written. 


(All Rights of reproduction and transla- 
tion reserved.) 











A Furtruer Account BASED ON 
ORIGINAL SOURCES. 


(Communicated 


T appears that Carlos Mirabelli, said 

by Brazilian supporters to be a new 

and phenomenal medium, has been 
performing his manifestations since his late 
youth. Son of Italian parents but born in 
Botueata, Brazil, unforeseen circumstances 
(with the nature of which we are not being 
acquainted) made him leave school and a 
theological course before completing his 
studies. His subsequent commercial em- 
ployment was ended when the first phe- 
nomena became apparent, and he was com- 
mitted to an asvlum for observation. It was 
there that psychiatrists first convinced 
themselves of the reality of the manifesta- 
tions. Newspapers took up the ease; his 
reputation as a medium became public; 
scientists began to experiment with him; 
and from the beginning not a trace of con- 
scious or unconscious deception could be 
found—on the contrary, the genuineness of 
the phenomena was confirmed by men 
whose integrity could not be doubted by 
those that knew them. 

However, the Zeitschrift fur Parapsy- 
chologie, which quotes this case in a special 
edition from a Brazilian work: ‘‘O Medium 
Mirabelli’’ by Amador Bueno, felt it proper 
to investigate the possibility of a hoax be- 
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fore giving it publicity, and inquired from 
the Brazilian Consul at Munich the stand- 
ing and reputation of the witnesses and 
supporters of Mirabelli. The answer was 
positive and the Consul added that 14 
persons of the submitted list were his per- 
sonal acquaintances to whose veracity he 
would testify, nor had he the right of 
questioning the statements of other people 
on the list, known to him not only as 
scientists but also as men of character. The 
further fact that Mirabelli had agreed to 
come to Europe and submit himself to in- 
vestigation of experts has contributed to 
decide the Zeitschrift to give this ad- 
mittedly most unusual ease the widest 
publicity. 


We are not given the date of the sittings 
quoted by the Zeitschrift, the only refer- 
ence to time being the birth date of Mira- 
belli: January 2nd, 1889, and the founda- 
tion of the Academia de Estudo psychicos 
‘‘Cesar Lombroso’’ by Jose de _ freitas 
Tinoco on September 22nd, 1919. While 
the actual sittings quoted by the Zeit- 
schrift and reviewed in this article ob- 
viously oeeurred after that date, the sum- 
mary of manifestations also given by the 
Zeitschrift seems to econeern Mirabelli’s 
manifestations both before and after 1919. 
Indeed, the first specifie case mentioned 
seems to have happened soon after his re- 
lease from the asylum after three wecks 
confinement, when a revolver locked into a 












trunk was apported to a home some dis- 
tance away from its original place. This 
was followed by levitations and other phe- 
nomena and Mirabelli also sueceeded in ap- 
porting a picture from the home of Mr. 
Watson into the offices of an insurance 
company where it crashed to the floor, 
ereatly startling the workers. 

This, however, was only one of the mani- 
festations occupying the minds and press 
of the Brazilian people; the Zeitschrift 
quotes the following phenomena as dis- 
cussed by the newspapers at that time: 
materializations in daylight, Mirabelli’s 
disappearance from the railroad station of 
da Luz and his reappearance after fifteen 
minutes at Sao Vicenti, 90 kilometres dis- 
tant (he was said to be recognized at Sao 
Vicenti after only 2 minutes from his dis- 
appearance) ; levitation of the medium two 
metres high in the street for three minutes; 
causing windowpanes to fall and a skull to 
float and disturb articles at the apothecary 
shop of Assis, Rue.15 de Novembro, at Sao 
Paulo; making an invisible hand turn the 
leaves of a book in the home of Dr. Alberto 
Seabra in the presence of many scientists, 
making glasses and bottles at a banquet 
play a military march without human 
touch; eausing the hat of Mr. Antonio 
Canterello to take itself off and float 10 
metres along a public square, making and 
quelling fire by will in the home of Pro- 
fessor Dr. Alves Lima and in his presence ; 
making the cue play billiards without 
touching it; and finally, amongst other 
phenomena, having the picture of Christ 
impressed on plaster in the presence of Di- 
rector of Police Dr. Caluby who signed the 
protocol, and with other witnesses attested 
the truth of this and other phenomena. 


Soon the usual division into sceptics and 
believers took place amongst the public and 
when a manipulator succeeded in imitating 
some of the phenomena by sleight of hand, 
the arguments pro and con, as reflected in 
the press, became heated to such a degree 
that it was found expedient to institute an 
arbitration board for the investigation of 
Mirabelli, among the members of which 
were Exe. Sousa, the President of the Re- 
public, Brant, of the Institute of Tech- 
nology, and other men occupying high 
positions of learning or polities; twenty in 
all. This board, after investigation and 
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hearing witnesses established the following 
facts in favor of the positive contentions: 

(a) The majority of the manifestations 
occurred in daylight. 

(b) The phenomena occur spontaneously 
and in publie places. 

(e) The manifold intellectual —phe- 
nomena could not well be based on 
trickery. 

(d) The statements of personalities 
whose integrity is reputed could not well 
be doubted. 

(e) The immediate and painstaking 
probing into the genuineness of each single 
case, 
which opinion now caused the world of 
science to investigate the extraordinary 
happenings and to further probe into their 
quality and causes. Coincident with the 
founding of the Academia de Estudos 
Psychicos in 1919, of which the founder, 
Tinoco was honorary president and Dr. de 
Castro the Chairman and which had as 
members teachers, army officers, scientists 
and lawyers, Mirabelli submitted himself 
to the severest tests of this and other bodies 
of investigators, passively suffered being 
tied and stripped, until doubt was exeluded 
and the committee, whose personnel was 
slightly changed for teehnical reasons, 
could proceed to gain a clear and compre- 
hensive picture of all the phenomena and 
manifestations associated with this medium. 

We are given by the Zeitschrift a concise 
and analytical classification of these phe- 
nomena, which concerned medial talking, 
automatic writing and physical manifesta- 
tions; and it gives an essential review in 
the form of a prefacing paragraph to the 
description of details, which summary we 
quote in full: 

‘““The committee carried out with the 
first group: (medial speaking) 189 positive 
experiments; with the second group: (auto- 
matie writing) 85 positive and 8 negative, 
with the third group: (physical phenom- 
ena) 63 positive and 47 negative experi- 
ments. The medium spoke 26 languages 
including 7 dialects; it wrote in 28 lan- 
guages, among them 3 dead languages, 

namely Latin, Chaldaie and Hierogly- 
phies. Of the 63 physical experiments 40 
were made in daylight, 23 in bright artificial 
light. All 392 tests were made at 22 dif- 
ferent places. Of the 47 negative sittings 
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35 were held outside of the laboratory of 
the academy ‘‘Cesar Lombroso’’. Apart 
from two university professors, 555 people 
studied the medium, among them 450 
Brazilians and 105 foreigners. Their pro- 
fessions were: 72 M.D., 18 chemists, 12 
engineers, 36 lawyers, 8 translators, 89 
statesmen, 128 merehants, 18 journalists 
(and others of widely divergent  pro- 
fessions). The bodily condition of the 
medium showed the following anomalies 
during the sittings: Temperature 36.2 to 
40.2 (Celsius?), pulse 48 to 155. beats, 
partial and absolute anaesthesia of skin and 
organs, breathing very different at different 
times, contraction and_ relaxation of 
muscles, enduring tremor, marked pallor, 
glassy looks, extension and contraction of 
the pupil, extreme flow of saliva, chills, 
catalepsy.’’ 

The Zeitschrift then proceeds to give us 
a description in detail of each of the three 
groups. A list of languages in which the 
medial talking is done comprises Brazilian 
dialects as well as all European languages 
and includes such as Japanese, Chinese, 
ancient Greek, Hebrew, Syrio-Egyptian 
and others. His talks concern a wide range 
of subjects from medicine, law, sociology to 
astronomy, musical science and literature, 
all of which, says the medium, are inspired 
by his ‘‘leaders’’ such as Galileo, Kepler, 
Voltaire, or Lenin. 


We are not acquainted with the econdi- 
tions under which this medial speaking is 
performed, but with the second class of ex- 
periments, that of automatic writing, the 
medium is searched, and works on a table 
without drawers or compartments, bearing 
merely some paper and pencils. Mirabelli 
sits on a chair in bright light, while the 
controlling persons form a circle around 
him. He prays in eestasy and sings a re- 
ligious hymn. His hand takes a pencil, 
throws it away, takes it again, until he be- 
gins to write in feverish haste without in- 
terruption except that of once in a while 
raising his eyes, speaking a word, sighing, 
and: then again writing with the same 
speed. Then, while the medium asserts that 
he sees and speaks to his ‘‘leader’’ the 
written pages are taken from him and he 
sinks into a changed condition, becomes 
apathetic, seems to lose his senses and again 
changes to violence, laughs, cries, sings, 
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wriggles and spits, makes immoral gestures, 
curses, tries to break his head against the 
walls, beats out with his limbs. In this 
state his pulse is high, accelerated respira- 
tion, cold perspiration, complete anaes- 
thesia, until finally a state of rest sets in. 

The list of subjects treated in the auto- 
matie writing is extremely varied and ex- 
haustive; and the Zeitschrift quotes them 
in form of a list, giving with each subject 
the language in which it is written, the 
title, the time required and the number of 
pages, and the name of Mirabelli’s 
‘‘leader’’ and inspirer. So we find Johann 
Huss impressing Mirabelli to write a trea- 
tise of 9 pages on ‘‘the independence of 
Checho-slovakia’’ in 20 minutes; Flam- 
marion inspiring him to write about the in- 
habited planets, 14 pages in 19 minutes, in 
French; Muri Ka Ksi leading him to treat 
the Russian-Japanese war in Japanese, in 
12 minutes to the extent of 5 pages; Moses 
is his control for a four page dissertation 
entitled ‘‘The Slandering’’ (die Verleum- 
dung), written in Hebrew; Harun el 
Raschid makes him write 15 pages in 
Syrian: ‘‘Allah and his Prophets’’, which 
required 22 minutes and thus down the 
list, his most extensive work mentioned 
being 40 pages written in Italian about 
‘*Loving your Neighbor’’ in 90 minutes, 
and the most odd feature mentioned is an 
untranslateable writing of three pages in 
hieroglyphies which took 32 minutes. 

During all these performances the sever- 
est control is maintained which went as 
far as keeping the medium under minute 
observation even during his most violent 
stage. 

Coming to the physical phenomena, it 
appears, that the committee established cer- 
tain rules after study of other sittings and 
controls. Conspicuous among these rules 
is the one which makes the committee re- 
gard all those phenomena as dubious 
against which any person present raises 
reasonable objection. Others are the ex- 
clusion of religious considerations; ac- 
knowledgment of only empirical or logical 
conclusions; exclusion of all personal in- 
terests; strict control during performances ; 
sufficient light to exclude deceptions or il- 
lusions, tying and binding of the medium 
even while in trance, and search and in- 
vestigation of medium and furniture for 















uaterial helps. The protocol of the sittings 
was written, read and signed in the usual 
accepted manner. 

The Zeitschrift then goes on to quote six 
separate sittings, at all of which the me- 
dium was in a deep tranee. The first de- 
scribes a sitting at Sao Vincente. Mirabelli 
was thoroughly bound. After the begin- 
ning of trance his swollen arm joints were 
freed. His feet remained under contyol. 
The chair on which he was sitting suddenly 
moved, without any help of Mirabelli’s legs. 
He looked towards heaven, spread his 
arms, as in ecstasy. After some minutes of 
prayer the chair, with a start, raised itself, 
slowly, into the air until reaching a level 
of 2 metres from the floor, where it re- 
mained 120 seconds. The chair with Mira- 
belli then descended 2% metres away 
from its original place. The medium, 
meanwhile, spoke haltingly with his differ- 
ent ‘‘leaders’’: Galileo, Dante, Newton, 
Jesus. The controllers accompanied the 
chair. After awakening, complete amnesia. 
The room was searched, nothing found. 

The second sitting was at 9 A. M. on the 
eround-floor in a room of about 100 square 
metres, with windows locked and the floor 
especially investigated. The doors were set 
in stone and the walls of a great thickness. 
Mirabelli, sitting in a chair, turned pale. 
His eyes stand out, bulge, his features are 
convulsed as if somebody were choking 
him. Lethargy alternates with clonic con- 
vulsions. Temperature 36.6. Pulse ir- 
regular, to 128, absolute anaesthesia of the 
epidermis. Strong perspiration. He seems 
in a erisis, using all his vital powers. Sud- 
denly three knocks from the table and a 
childish voice called ‘*Papa’’. 

Dr. Ganymed de Souza, one of those 
present, declared that he recognized the 
voice of his deceased little daughter. At 
the side of the medium the form of a young 
virl materialized. The father stepped out 
of the eirele, dazed, called his daughter, 
went to her and embraced her. He re- 
peatedly asserted, while crying, that he is 
embracing his daughter. Her dress is the 
same as that of her burial. Her color is 
deathly pale. Beyond that, she is as alive. 
(‘oronel Octavio Viana rises to test the 
reality, feels her pulse, talks to her, while 
-he answers in sad monotonous voice, but 
vith sense. The apparition was then photo- 
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graphed (A reproduction is contained in 
the original paper). Then the phantom 
raised itself and floated in the air. The at- 
tending persons went after her and touched 
her. After 36 minutes she disappeared. 
The protocol is signed by 10 people with 
full name. 

The third sitting followed immediately 
while the medium was still in a state of ex- 
haustion. A skull inside a closet began to 
beat against the doors. They opened and 
the skull floated into the air. Soon the 
bones of a skeleton appeared one after an- 
other from neck to feet. The medium is in 
e delirium, beats himself and emits a bad 
smell as that of a cadaver. The skeleton 
begins to walk, stumble, and walk again. 
It walks around the room while Dr. de 
Souza touches it. He feels hard, wet, 
bones. The others touch it. Then the 
skeleton disappears slowly, until the skull 
alone remains which finally falls on a table: 
The medium was bound throughout the per- 
formanee. It lasted 22 counted minutes in 
bright sun light. 


The fourth example happened right after 
the third one, while the medium again fell 
into a state of excitement. Mirabelli an- 
nounced that he saw the body of Bishop Dr. 
Jose de Carmago Barros, who lost his life 
at the sinking of the Syrio. The control 
started right away. A sweet smell as of 
roses filled the room. The medium went 
into trance. A fine mist was seen in the 
cirele. The mist, glowing as if of gold, 
parted and the bishop materialized, with all 
the robes and insignia of office. He called 
his own name. Dr. de Souza stepped to 
him. He palpated the body, touched his 
teeth, tested the saliva, listened to the 
heartbeat, investigated the working of the 
intestines, nails, and eyes, without finding 
anything amiss. Then the other attending 
persons convinced themselves of the reality 
of the apparition. The Bishop smilingly 
bent over Mirabelli and looked at him si- 
lently. Then he slowly dematerialized. 
Mirabelli came out of trance. 

The fifth sitting quoted occurred in 
Santos in the academy, 15.30 P. M. with 
60 signing witnesses. First a woman ap- 
peared, talked and disappeared. A _ bell 
then raised itself into the air and began 
ringing. Mirabelli announced an appari- 
tion clad in white linen. The bell con- 
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tinued ringing. Dr. Bezerra de Menezes, 
well-known to all the people present, ma- 
terialized. He talked to them about him- 
self and about his presence. Varicus 
photos were made of him. Dr. Assumpcion 
and Dr. Mendonca examined the appari- 
tion physically. After 15 minutes of ex- 
amination they announced to have found a 
perfectly human body with all the human 
physical qualities and funetions. Dr. 
Archimedes Mendonea, when the apparition 
began to float just before its dematerializa- 
tion, and when slowly the limbs disap- 
peared, grasped at the torso, and fell in a 
faint. He awakened later in the next 
room, stating that he felt a sticky mass, be- 
fore he lost his senses. Mirabelli was tied 
throughout the performance and the seals 
were found in order. 

At the sixth sitting Mirabelli, tied and 
sealed, disappeared from the room of in- 
vestigation, and was found in another 
room, still in trance. All seals on doors 
and windows were found in order, as well 
as the seals on Mirabelli himself. 

We are further told that the original 
paper contains 34 pictures, one of which 
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shows Mirabelli in a _ white costume, 
amongst fourteen investigators, with his 
arms dematerialized. Only a slight shadow 
is visible. Other photos have already been 
mentioned. 18 of the pictures are photo- 
graphs of materializations, some of them 
make it appear as if the materialized per- 
son was one of the group. The Zeitschrift 
believes that the hallucination theory is 
not adaptable where so many photographs 
were taken, and were the conditions as re- 
ported, but adds that unfortunately the 
prints in the original are not very good. 
The original concludes with a list of 244 
names of witnesses of some of the phe- 
nomena, while the Zeitschrift advises an 
investigation of Mirabelli on European soil 
as an urgent necessity. 

(Special issue of article in ‘‘ Zeitschrift 
fuer Parapsychologie’’ August, 1927. 
Publ. Oswald Mutze, Leipsic, Edited by 
Dr. med. Paul Suenner, Berlin Schoeneberg 
and Stud. Rat Rudolf Lambert, Stuttgart. 

(“*O Medium Mirabelli’’ Resultado de 
un inquerito (Estabelicimento Graphico 
Radium) Santos, (Brazil) R.—Amador 
Sueno 316. 1927. 74 pages. 
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EXPERIMENTAL SITTINGS WITH 
RUDI SCHNEIDER IN LONDON 
Part VIII. 


3yv Harry Price 


CONCLUSIONS 


The careful reader of the foregoing Re- 
port of our investigation into the psychic 
powers of Rudi Schneider, if he be honest, 
will be compelled to admit that we have 
witnessed absolutely genuine phenomena 
under conditions of triple control which 
defy valid eriticism. It is all very well for 
the man who was not present at our experi- 
ments to say that we ought to have done 
this, or we might have done that. I, per- 
sonally, could pick holes in any report ever 
published—especially if I were not present 
at the investigation it described! But the 
fact remains that Rudi has been subjected 
to the most merciless triple control ever im- 
posed upon a medium in this or any other 
country and has come through the ordeal 
with flying colors. The genuineness of the 
phenomena produced at his London séances 


has impressed nearly one hundred persons 
including scientists, doctors, business men, 
professional magicians, journalists, ete., ete. 

Once more, I will recapitulate the eondi- 


tions of the triple control. Rudi was held 
hands and feet by one controller, and a 
second person always had one hand upon 
the four looked hands of the medium and 
controller, and could always verify the posi- 
tion of all their limbs during the produc- 
tion of the phenomena. In facet, this is 
what the assistant controller usually did: 
when the major phenomena were happen- 
ing he—or she—informed the rest of the 
circle that all hands and feet were in their 
proper controlled positions. Actually, this 
super-cheek control was not really neces- 
sary as neither medium nor controller could 
raise a foot or unclasp a hand without the 
respective indicator light immediately in- 
forming the cirele that a hiatus hand oe- 
curred. This severe electrical control was 
applied to every observer alike, so that the 
hand and foot of every sitter was immobi- 
lised. 
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A further check on the freedom of the 
medium was the facet that he always wore 
a pyjama jacket to which the metallic gloves 
were sewn, and that he was invariably 
searched. 

And yet under the above severe condi- 
tions of control of both medium and sitters 
we experienced the following phenomena 
over and over again: Cold breezes felt by 
every one; an occasional fall in the tem- 
perature of the ‘‘cabinet’’ (though we have 
decided not to regard this as abnormal un- 
til we can repeat the experiments under. 
more exact thermal conditions); violent 
movements of the pair of curtains (hung 
separately, weight 9Ibs. 14 ozs.) which bil- 
lowed and waved over the sitters’ heads 
time after time; movements and levitations 
of the luminous waste-paper basket (weight 
74 ozs.) and the coffee table (15 inches 
square, 16 inches high, and weighing seven 
pounds, ten ounces); the ringing of the 
bells and the twanging of the toy zither, 
even in mid-air; the emergence from, and 
withdrawal into the cabinet of a handker- 
chief, afterwards found in a far corner, tied 
into a tight knot; the ‘‘touchings’’ and 
‘*brushings’’ of the sitters at the wonderful 
13th, 15th, 21st and other séances; the in- 
telligent knocking of the table, (several feet 
away from the medium) when it was rest- 
ing against a sitter’s leg at end of circle 
farthest from the medium; the tugs-of-war 
with ‘‘Olga’’; and finally, the emergence 
from and withdrawal into the cabinet of 
‘“hands,’’ ‘‘arms’’ and ‘“‘tubes,’’ some per- 
fectly formed (these phenomena were fre- 
quent at the April experiments). 


Does any sane person imagine that the 
conscious Rudi was responsible for these 
manifestations? It is not as if they oe- 
curred with only one controller or with cer- 
tain sitters; they have happened under var- 
ious conditions of circle formation, and with 
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different controllers. | know how difficult it 
is to convey to the reader the things we 
saw and the conditions under which we saw 
them; but if he will carefully study our 
conditions and results, | am sure he will 
appreciate the phenomena which so many 
of us witnessed, and how we witnessed them. 

The phenomena presented to us were, in 
some cases, impossible of reproduction by 
ordinary normal means. For instance, the 
‘“breezes’’ cannot easily be duplicated and 
sometimes these were very strong. The ex- 
traordinary series of waves into which the 
heavy curtains formed themselves at the 
fifth séanee (witnessed by Dr. F. C. S. 
Schiller) cannot be duplicated by ordinary 
means. When I tried with my hands, feet, 
and sticks to get the same effect, the result 
was a dismal failure; no pushing, pulling 
or kicking on my part will make those heavy 
curtains (hung independently) soar over 
our heads in a series of sustained waves, as 
we witnessed them. On another occasion, 
Professor Nils von Hofsten also tried, and 
failed. 

Does the conscientious reader of this Re- 
port seriously think that it is possible to 
produce normally a ‘‘woman’s’’ arm, hold- 


ing and waving the waste-paper basket, un- 
der the conditions of control obtaining at 


these experiments? And yet that is what 
we saw: apparently a woman’s arm com- 
plete with hand and fingers, unclothed, 
emerge from and withdraw into the cabi- 
net. Could any person have duplicated 
normally, under our conditions, that small, 
slender, very white four-fingered hand 
which tried to pick up Lord Charles Hope’s 
rose, afterwards patting him upon the 
hand. In all seriousness, would not the nor- 
mal duplication of that phenomenon (Lord 
Charles’ hand was virtually between the 
‘*hand’’ and the medium) under our con- 
trol conditions have been as great a ‘‘mira- 
cle’? as what we actually saw! And yet 
this same effect was again witnessed at the 
extraordinary last séance. J am tired of 
challenging conjurers and others, and offer- 
ing money prizes for a duplication of 
Rudi’s phenomena under our conditions of 
control; conditions which have confounded 
our critics. 

Speaking of the color or whiteness of the 
pseudopods or limbs which emerge from 
the cabinet, it must be remembered that 
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really we cannot determine the color as 
all we see is a more or less bright surface 
from which are reflected the rays of the red 
lamp. For all we know, the ‘‘limbs’’ may 
be a pale yellow or some other light color. 
But in comparison with a known tint such 
as a person’s hand or a sheet of white 
paper, it is not difficult to determine the 
relative brightness. The pseudopods may 
even be pink, as of course the red rays 
would make this tint appear much lighter, 
just as light green (the complementary 
color) would appear darker under the same 
conditions. If the reader will take a num- 
ber of pieces of paper, of various tints, and 
examine them under a dark-room lamp, he 
will see how deceptive colors can be in a 
red light. 

Is it possible to simulate even the trance 
into which Rudi falls during the produe- 
tion of phenomena? No one, as yet, has 
had the temerity to try. I have tried to 
reproduce that stertorous breathing which 
accompanies Rudi’s trance paroxysms, but 
in six and a quarter minutes [I was ex- 
hausted. Yet Rudi will maintain this gru- 
elling trance state, with the perspiration 
pouring off him, for hours at a stretch. 
Dr. William Brown, the eminent psycho- 
therapist, has expressed the opinion—which 
would be confirmed by any layman who 
had seen Rudi—that the medium’s trance 
is a ‘‘genuine — self-induced hypnotic 
trance’’; and we have seen how his pulse- 
‘ate accelerated during the time the boy 
was unconscious. Does our greatest anta- 
gonist, the biggest sceptic, or the most 
hypereritical materialist seriously suggest 
that Rudi can, in the exhausting trance 
state, conversing all the time, held by two 
persons and controlled by four electrical! 
circuits, fraudulently tie knots in handker- 
chiefs, float the curtains over our heads, or 
produce, in a good light, limbs which have 
volition and are intelligently directed? And 
produce these same manifestations with a 
constantly changing circle, and with dif- 
ferent controllers? And not only in Lon- 
don, but in various parts of Europe with 
many different investigators ? 

Not only was it physically impossible for 
the boy to have produced one single phe- 
nomenon fraudulently under our severe con- 
ditions, but it would have been difficult for 
him to have simulated some of the phenom- 











ena if all his limbs were free and if he 
were totally uncontrolled. As a life-long 
student of methods of deception, I know 
ihe apparatus that would be required for 
the simple effect of, say, merely raising a 
handkerchief from the floor and manipu- 
lating it as we saw it. The wires, pulleys, 
ete., required would be considerable and a 
person would have to have his entire free- 
dom to manipulate them in order to simu- 
late the effect we saw with the handker- 
chief—to say nothing of what would be re- 
quired to tie it in a tight knot! This is not 
an ex parte report; I am speaking as one 
with complete knowledge of what can and 
cannot be done by means of legerdemain. If 
we had detected Rudi in any fraudulent 
action, we would have exposed him. The 
simplest parlor trick requires conditions. 
Remove the conditions and away goes the 
trick. Young Maskelyne with his skit 
‘‘Olga,’’ required a special solid mechanical 
cabinet which, I am told, cost 40 pounds 
to build. He required means of masked 
ingress and egress to the cabinet. He re- 
quired a trap-door in the stage, and sub- 
stage assistants to hand up the things and 
work the trap. He employed two other 
attendants on the stage, besides himself and 
his girl assistant ‘‘Olga.’’ In other words. 
there were at least six persons with perfect 
freedom, a mechanical cabinet, and a me- 
chanical stage, in order to attempt to simu- 
late the effeets (which it did not in any 
shape or form) produced through an un- 
lettered Austrian youth, in the paroxysm 
of a tranee, and held by two persons and 
controlled electrically. And yet the magi- 
cian dares to call his act ‘‘Maskelyne’s 
answer to Rudi Schneider.’” Maskelyne’s 
effort was not only ludicrous. but pathetic 
in its imbeeility. No wonder Maskelyne 
refused my £1,000 challenge to reproduce 
Rudi’s phenomena when he required such 
a lot of human and mechanical aid in order 
to produce his own ridiculous travesty of 
our experiments. 


It has not been our policy to solicit re- 
ports from all of the sitters who have 
attended our experiments, but eight gentle- 
men, most of them scientists or literary men 
have published their impressions of the 
»henomena in the public press or have fur- 
nished private reports. The ‘‘Observa- 
ions’’ by Lord Charles Hope is a valuable 
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document containing, as it does, his im- 
pressions and details of the phenomena 
while he was responsible for the control of 
the medium and when he was inside the 
cabinet and at cabinet opening. Lord 
Charles has had considerable experience in 
psychic matters. 


It is important that we should publish the 
opinions of others, just as it is important 
that we should have a variety of sitters and 
a change of controllers. No one who has 
attended any of our séances with Rudi has 
ever been able to say that there was the 
slightest suspicion of fraud on the part of 
anyone present. 

All have told me privately how impressed 
they were with the medium, the triple con- 
trol, and the phenomena. No one could 
possibly give a valid unfavorable report of 
any séance ; no one can say the phenomena 
are produced fraudulently. So our guests. 
can give only a favorable report or say 
nothing. No visitor to our experiments has 
been asked to sign the protocols, copies of 
which were available if required. The dic- 
taphonic notes were made, as they occurred, 
in the hearing of those present at the 
séanee, and thus the accuracy of the events 
could have been challenged by any person 
present. But of course it never was. 

Some of the scientists who have seen Rudi 
are either in posts held under Government 
or the universities, or are in active profes- 
sional practice. In the present state of or- 
thodoxy it requires a very strong man 
indeed to come out in the open and say what 
he thinks. But a period of freedom is com- 
ing. One famous scientist who attended 
our séances was going to broadeast his im- 
pressions of what he saw, but the British 
Broadcasting Corporation would not permit 
it. Apparently, the time is not yet ripe 
for scientists to say what they like with 
impunity! As Dr. F. C. 8S. Schiller re- 
marks, ‘‘scientists unhesitatingly disbe- 
lieve even their greatest and best authori- 
ties, so soon as they claim to have made 
discoveries in this field’’ [psychical re- 
search]. No wonder the scientists feel dis- 
couraged and are afraid. They dare not— 
in many cases—say what they believe. If a 
man is strong enough—like Sir Oliver 
Lodge—he can shout from the house-tops 
what he believes to be true. But a smaller 
man has to be careful. He has his living to 
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get, and a future to provide for; he must 
not quarrel with orthodoxy—and his bread 
and butter. That is, not yet. But as a pro- 
fessor remarked at Oxford University re- 
cently when I gave an address on the 
Sehneider boys: ‘‘ As sure as the sun rises 
to-morrow morning, so surely shall one day 
be established at Oxford University a Chair 
of Psychieal Research.’’ And Rudi has 
made that day less distant. Already, there 
has been established a Department of Psy- 
chieal Research at Buenos Aires University ; 
this modern university has hewn for itself 
a new path through hide-bound orthodoxy 
which, some day, every other university will 
be compelled to follow. 


Every criticism of Rudi’s phenomena or 
of our arrangements has been met. The 
criticisms, be it noted, were made usually 
by persons who have never seen Rudi or our 
séance room, and have had no experience 
of our electrical control or its application 
to sitters and medium. We have shut up 
our note-taker in a mosquito net because 
some newspaper readers are supposed to 
have thought that our secretary was in 
league with Rudi (one idiot who wrote to 
the Daily Maid thought she was Rudi’s 
secretary!) and she has sat (controlled with 
the other sitters) in the circle when I was 
not there. Also, both Miss Kaye and I have 
been absent when phenomena occurred. We 
have had controllers behind the net who 
were watching the note-taker; and I even 
thought of having the controllers watched! 
We have invited to our experiments the 
most competent—and best known—profes- 
sional conjurer in England because some 
obscure members of the Magic Cirele kept 
shrieking ‘‘invite the conjurers,’’ though 
these same people were careful not to come 
themselves and accept any of our challenges 
tou duplicate the phenomena. We have had 
sitters (Lord Charles Hope and Professor 
Pollard) inside the cabinet while the phe- 
nomena were happening outside; and we 
have had Lord Charles Hope sitting outside 
the cabinet, at the curtain opening while 
materializations were taking place inside the 
cabinet, a few inches away. from his eyes 
and hands. We have changed the constitu- 
tron of the cirele; varied the arrangement 
of the sitters; changed the controllers, and 
Lord Charles and I have purposely absented 
ourselves from the séances in order that we 
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could say we had done so. But the mani- 
festations have occurred under every con- 
dition of change or control, and both the 
mediumship and this report are unassail- 
able and final, and nothing can shake them. 


The reader will appreciate the fact that 
this Report has been drawn up as the in- 
vestigation proceeded. Besides the dicta- 
phonic records, the annotations and remarks 
were made usually the next day (sometimes 
the same day) when the events they describe 
were but a few hours old. This Report is a 
bald statement of what occurred, and the 
conditions under which they oceurred ; and 
care has been taken not to exaggerate when 
dealing with the phenomena we witnessed. 
[ repeat, is not an ex parte report. Rudi 
visited us to be tested, and if our findings 
had been negative, or if we had found cause 
to be dissatisfied with the boy we should 
have said so just as enthusiastically as we 
now state that the medium has produced 
genuine phenomena under our own labora- 
tory conditions. We have no fault to find 
with Rudi; he has cheerfully consented to 
our holding any test or any séanee, with any 
sitter or controller. He is the most traet- 
able medium who has ever come under my 
notice. Mediumsnip amuses him—and 
bores him. He would much rather be play- 
ing football and we owe something to him 
that he so cheerfully left his own native 
playing-fields at the best time of the year, 
to gratify a number of strangers in whom 
he cannot have the slightest interest. Our 
thanks are due also to Rudi’s father, Herr 
Josef Schneider, in allowing us to keep his 
son for so long. But I know he has the 
cause of science at heart and no bona fide 
investigator has ever been refused a séance 
with Rudi. If some so-called psychists have 
failed to obtain what they sought, we must 
conclude that the fault rests with the inves- 
tigators, rather than the medium. The 
psychological nerus between the medium 
and his judges is a very real, but very 
delicate thread which can easily snap if 
roughly or unsuitably handled. Some ‘*in- 
vestigators’’ of my acquaintance are not fit 
to examine a horse—let alone a being with 
a soul and a personality. 

If Rudi is so tractable in our dealings 
with him, ‘‘Olga,’’ his trance personality, 
is only rather less so. We have asked 
‘*Olga’’ to do things for us, and they have 
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been done. She has promised us good 
phenomena at pre-arranged times and 


often—but not always—these have been 
forthcoming. I am afraid that Olga has 
likes and dislikes and occasionally 
makes uncomplimentary remarks about the 
sitters. But don’t we all? Olga says what 
we are thinking! Fortunately, her utter- 
anees are in a sibilant German which does 
not reach the ears of the criticised. This 
is usually a pity! 


ner 


One sometimes hears the remark ‘‘ What 
does Rudi make out of his mediumship?’’ 


As a matter of fact, we paid Rudi only 
what he would have earned at his trade, 
from which we took him. We ought to 
have paid him more but so many other ex- 
penses were incurred through the investiga- 
tion that we did not remunerate him as 
much as we would have liked. Though of 
course members of the Laboratory paid for 
their sittings, there was a considerable defi- 
cit to be made up and on behalf of our 
Council I would like to thank Lord Charles 
llope for his very material assistance in 
this connection. 1 must also publicly thank 
our secretary, Miss Lucie Kaye, for making 
arrangements for Rudi’s sojourn in London 
and looking after his general welfare. 


Who, or what is ‘‘Olga’’? After many 
stances and ‘‘confidential’’ talks with 
‘her’? IT am completely at a loss to know 
whether she is really a figment of Rudi’s 
sub-conscious mind, or actually a disearnate 
entity. But I must admit that I—and I 
am speaking for myself only—have discov- 
ered no evidence that she is a spirit. How- 
ever attractive the spirit hypothesis may 
be, I cannot honestly say we have proved 
that Olga is anything except perhaps a 
creation of Rudi’s trance state. I am quite 
convineed that there is nothing in the Lola 
\lontez myth and no one knows that better 
than Olga! Personally, I have never heard 
ler say that she is Lola Montez and she 
conveniently shelved every question con- 
cerning this notorious international adven- 
turess. Which reminds me that the reader 
; still unaequainted with the contents of 
\ajor de Montmoreney’s letter in which he 
ceseribes the adventure which overtook his 
unele. (See séance 3). This is a copy of 
the letter: 
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Arthur’s, 
St. James’s Street, S. W. 1 
21st November, 1929. 
Dear Mr. Price, 


With reference to our conversation on the 
telephone this morning, my uncle, to whom 
| referred, was Mr. Francis Leigh of Rose- 
garland, Co. Wexford, Ireland; as he was 
born in 1815, in 1840 he must have been 25 
vears of age; he was then—or had been—a 
lieutenant in the 10th Hussars. 


In Paris, in about 1840, Lola Montez be- 
came his mistress and one day in a fit of 
jealousy she seized a pistol and fired it at 
my uncle; my unele in order to escape 
jumped out of the window. As Lola Mon- 
tez’s apartment was on the rez-de-chaussée, 
my uncle escaped with a shaking. 


Yours sincerely, 
HerRVEY DE MONTMORENCY 


But some people will argue that when we 
saw a ‘“‘woman’s arm,’’ a ‘‘white hand,’’ 
ete., it must have been that of a spirit. But 
we have no evidence for that assertion. It 
might have been some exteriorisation of the 
medium’s power (due to a natural law with 
which we are totally unacquainted) that 
produced the ‘‘pseudopods,’’ ‘‘ideoplas- 
tics,’’ ‘‘terminals,’’ ‘‘ psychic emanations,”’ 
‘‘teleplasmie formations’’—call them what 
we will. But we did not obtain one shred 
of evidence that the limbs we saw once be- 
longed to—or were part of—a sentient be- 
ing who once walked this earth. I would 
cheerfully admit that we had had such evi- 
dence because the ‘‘spirit hypothesis’’ fits 
in so well with the observed facts. 





But the reader might remark ‘‘ Yes, that 
argument is all very well, but you admit 
that something ‘brushed past you,’ and 
‘pulled your trouser-leg.” What was it?’’ 
True, what was it? That is why we hold 
these investigations. Some day we shall 
phenomena and our quest will be ended. But 
stumble across the laws that govern these 
I admit that the spirit theory is as good as 
any and forms a good working hypothesis. 
But we want proofs, not hypotheses. 


It has been often remarked ‘‘ Why don’t 
you seize the pseudopods when you see 
them?’’ Well, in the first place, assuming 
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there is a nerus between the ‘‘limb’’ and 
the medium (and there must be some con- 
nection) it is reasonable to suppose (as it is 
often alleged) that a sudden seizure of the 
limb would injure the unconscious medium 
in some way—perhaps seriously. In any 
case, such an aet would at once destroy the 
medium’s confidence (the vital link between 
subject and investigator) in the controlling 
group and our experiments would come to 
anend. These limbs have been often photo- 
graphed with various mediums (though not 
under such stringent conditions) and doubt- 
less we could employ photography with 
Rudi if we had him long enough. As a 
matter of fact, Dr. Eugene Osty, of Paris, 
has a chamber at his Institut which can be 
flooded with infra-red rays so that instanta- 
neous photographs may be taken in the 
dark. I am hoping that Rudi will visit the 
Institut Métapsychique in 1930. 

Sometimes we are asked why we do not 
employ white light at our experiments, 
instead of red. My answer to that is ‘‘ Why 
don’t we develop a photographic plate in 
the sunlight?’’ Because we cannot! But 
Rudi’s phenomena have been produced in a 
good red light, and Willi Schneider’s mani- 
festations in a bright red light. At the 
séance which Mr. Will Goldston attended 
the six indicator lights were so brilliant 
that, with the added illumination from the 
centre lamp, the sitters could be dimly, but 
distinctly seen. Some physical medium 
(e.g. Frau Silbert and Anna Rasmussen) 
produce phenomena in the glare of sunlight 
or an are lamp. It is all a matter of train- 
ing and I believe the objection to a white 
light is purely psychological. The same 
with the incessant talking. I am convinced 
that it is a product of bad training in the 
early days of the mediumship. 


[ think it would be almost useless for us 
to experiment with Rudi again unless we 
could form a group of scientists (physicists, 
biologists, etc.) who would agree to sit regu- 
larly with the medium and make many tests 
concerning his respiration, blood pressure, 
body temperature, pulse-rate, trance, 
‘‘Olga personification,’’ ete., ete. That is 
the next step, now that we have definitely 
proved that the phenomena are genuine. It 
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is also necessary to photograph the various 
phases—or stages—in the growth of the 
pseudopods or ‘‘limbs’’ which we have wit- 
nessed. This might be done by means of 
the infra-red rays or other source of ‘‘in- 
visible illumination’’ of a wave-length 
which is not visible to the eye but which 
will affect the sensitised emulsion of a rapid 
photographic plate. It is also necessary to 
construct a thermal chamber in order to 
accurately determine the variations in the 
temperature of the cabinet or séance room. 
All this costs money, much energy, time and 
labor, and the sustained interest of a num- 
ber of scientists who have the necessary 
(ualifications to carry out the experiments. 
As regards the present series of séances, our 
policy has been to interest as many scien- 
tific men as possible in the phenomena of 
mediumship and in this we have succeeded. 

The reader may reasonably question 
whether we have ‘‘discovered anything’’ 
during the course of our investigation. Well, 
we have discovered that the phenomena 
are real and can be produced to order 
surely a conclusion of paramount impor- 
tance. As to the causation of the manifes- 
tations, that can be determined only after 
many more experiments with many more 
mediums. But we have succeeded in add- 
ing our quota to the fund of general know]- 
edge of the subject and it is only by the 
piling up of data, obtained under condi- 
lions which are beyond valid criticism, that 
we shall ever arrive at the truth which un- 
derlies psychic phenomena. The question 
whether these manifestations prove survival! 
or whether they are merely the outward 
and visible signs of some natural law, wil! 
be settled only in the laboratory by scien- 
tific means. 

1 will conclude this Report by stating 
that it should be read in conjunction with 
the protocol of the April sittings—the two 
reports are complementary and supplemen 
tary. Our Rudi investigation may wel! 
become classic, and the wax cylinders 0! 
the dictaphone—which are being preserved 
—may some day adorn a museum devoted 
to the birth of a science which is destined 
to revolutionise—perhaps regenerate—man 


kind. 
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APPENDIX A 
Meteorological Data Collected During Second Series of Seances 
Nov. 14, 1929 to Jan. 20, 1930 





SEANCE 
RECORD. 


DATE OF 
SEANCE. 


BAROMETER 
AT 6 P.M. 


HYGROMETER. 


DRY | 


OUTSIDE THERM. 


MAX. | MIN. 
Fahr. |  Fahr. 


WEATHER 


WET REMARKS 





Good. 


Nov. 14 
Nov. 


29.57 Ris. 
Good. 30.06 Fall. 
Negative. Nov. 2 29.84 Ris. 


Good. Nov. 2 29.41 Ris. 


Fair. 4 Nov. 29.29 Ris. 
Webs enndl Dec. 29.33 Ris. 
Good. Dec. 5 29.2 Ris. 
Good. Dec. 29.27 Ris. 
Good. Dec. 30.17 Ris. 
Good. Dec. 30.65 Ris. 
Fair. Dec. 30.37 Fall. 


Good. Dec. 


29.84 Fall. 
Brilliant. Dec. 2: 29.19 Fall. 


Good. Dec. : 


29.54 Ris. 
Brilliant. Jan. 30.04 Steady 
Poor. Jan. 6 30.10 Ris. 
Fair. Jan. 7 30.02 Fall. 
Negative. Jan. 29.71 Fall. 
Good. Jan. 29.69 Fall. 
Good. Jan. 30.28 Steady 


Superb. Jan. 30.10 Ris. 











“42° 32° Cold. 

| ie Cold. 

Mild. 

Rain .25in. 
Rain .95in. 
Rain .17in. 
Colder 
Rain .4lin. 
Rain .17in. 
Colder. 
Cold; Fine. 
Cold. 

Rain .Olin. 
Rain .2lin. 
Rain .Olin. 
Cold; sunny. 
Dull. 

Rain .Olin. 
Rain .03in. 
Fine. 


Dull; mild. 











REMARKS 


In spite of what ‘‘Olga’’ informed us at 
a recent séance, there is no doubt that 
weather conditions do affect the medium 
and I or his phenomena. Every psychist 
knows that hot, heavy, sultry weather in- 
hibits the manifestations and the sitters ap- 
pear to be affected also. Cold, dry, still 
weather is what is required for good phe- 
nomena. 

I kept a careful record of the meteorolog- 
ical conditions for the days on which we 
held our experiments and have managed to 
vlean a few facts from the data which have 
been compiled. I hope future observers 
will consult these tables and compare them 
with their own notes of weather conditions. 

In the first place, the reader can hardly 
fail to notice that during our experiments 
the weather was extraordinarily wet and 


very mild. I am adding these notes on 
January 22nd, 1930 and, so far, ‘‘ winter’’ 
is conspicuous by its absence. It has been 
one of the mildest seasons on reecord—and 
one of the wettest. 

During the days on which we held our 
séances, the outside temperature fell to 
freezing point or below on only three occa- 
sions out of twenty-one days on which we 
sat. ‘‘Good’’ phenomena were witnessed 
at two of the sittings; ‘‘fair’’ at the other. 
On the three occasions when we saw really 
brilliant manifestations, two of the days 
were wet, the other dull. Curiously enough, 
at our last experiments on January 20th, 
when ‘‘Olga’’ did so well, the weather was 
very mild, but turned much colder during 
the night. On the two days when we ob- 
tained negative results, the weather was 
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mild (November 21st) and wet and raw 
(January 9th). We ean explain the failure 
at the first negative séance, but not at the 
second sitting, when the weather was cooler. 
It was then (January 9th) that we made 
such an effort to get good results. 


On nineteen days out of the twenty-one 
on which we sat the maximum temperature 
was 40° Fahr. or over. On fifteen days the 
temperature was over 45°; on six days the 
thermometer rose above 50°; on three days, 


59° or over (maximum 57°). These shade 


temperatures are high for the winter 


months. On the day when the maximum 
temperature was reached (on November 
25th) we recorded excellent phenomena. It 
is very diffieult to draw deductions from 
these statistics. 


Another fact that the reader will observe 
from our tables is that the barometer was 
either rising or steady during fourteen 
séances out of the twenty-one—i.e. two- 
thirds. But there again, we have the 
records of ‘‘falling,’’ ‘‘steady,’’ and ‘‘ris- 
ing’’ for the three best séances, so what are 
we to make of these facts? I am afraid 
that in our present state of ignorance of 
the laws that must govern phenomena, it is 
almost impossible to arrive at any definite 
conclusions concerning the climatie effect on 
séanece room manifestations. But as I have 
previously remarked, our data may be use- 
ful for future observers. 


APPENDIX B 


LIST OF SITTERS AT SEANCES HELD IN APRIL, NOVEMBER AND DECEMBER, 1929; 
AND JANUARY, 1930. 


(Figures in brackets denote number of sittings attended by the person indicated.) 


Mr. Harry Price (23). 

Herr Kar] Amereller (5). 

Miss Virginia Baggallay (14). 
Mr. Thomas H. Pierson (2). 
Mrs. Herbert Baggallay (7). 
Capt. the Hon. Victor A. Cochran Baillie (2). 
Mrs. Thomas H. Pierson (1). 
Lord Charles Hope (20). 

Lord Rayleigh (2). 

Mr. Charles Sutton (5). 
Susan, Countess of Malmesbury (1). 
Mr. Hannen Swaffer (2). 

Mrs. Charles Hunter (1). 

Mr. Clephan Palmer (2). 

Miss Mercy Phillimore (3). 
Mrs. Maude-Roxby (1). 

Capt. Neil Gow (1). 

Mrs. Naylor (1). 

Mr. G. F. Westcott (1). 

Prof. A. M. Low (1). 

Mrs. Mallous (1). 

Major C. Peters (1). 

Capt. H. W. Seton-Karr (1). 
Sir James Dunn (1). 

Mr. A. P. Hodges (1). 

Miss Hilda Sheridan (1). 

Lady Naylor-Leyland (1). 

Sir Edward Naylor-Leyland (1). 
Professor A. O. Rankine (1). 
Mr. E. W. Janson (1). 

Mr. J. B. Van Iddeking (1). 
Mr. Kendall Foss (1). 

Miss A. C. Beard (1). 

Major Rudolf Kalifius (3). 
Mrs. Mitcheson (6). 

Dr. William Brown (3). 

Miss Elizabeth Williamson (6). 
Dr. Norman Jeans (1). 


Lady Crosfield (2). 

Capt. F. McDermott (1). 
Mrs. McDermott (1). 

Rev. Digby B. Kittermaster (1). 
Mr. Gerald Heard (1). 
Mrs. Harold Cock (1). 
Mr. C. E. M. Joad (1). 
Mrs. Isidore Emanuel (1). 
Mr. William A. Legg (1). 
Mrs. V. Lennox Kay (1). 
Mr. Isidore Emanuel (1). 
Mr. Charles Crossley (1). 
Dr. F. C. S. Schiller (1). 
Prof. A. F. C. Pollard (9). 
Mrs. F. Carr (2). 

Major Hague (1). 

Mrs. S. Hankey (2). 

Mr. André David (3). 

Mr. J. W. Miller (3). 

Dr. Braun (1). 

Dr. Charles Sampson (1). 
Dr. Eugéne Osty (2). 

Mrs. Clarice Richards (1). 
Capt. A. C. Glover (1). 
Mrs. Donald (1). 

Mr. Shaw Desmond (1). 
Dr. David Efron (2). 

Mrs. A. F. C. Pollard (5). 
Mrs. Gaspari (1). 

Mr. Will Goldston (1). 
Mr. R. W. Schofield (1). 
Mr. John St. L. Philpot (1). 
Miss Sybil M. Fountain (1). 
Mr. O. Gatty (1). 

Mr. A. Egerton (1). 

Mrs. Eileen Garrett (4). 
Mr. Frank Lawton (1). 
Miss Marjorie Mars (1). 
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Mr. Laurence Olivier (1). 
Mr. Nicholas Hannen (1). 
Mr. O. B. Clarence (1). 
Mr. Carl Harboard (1). 
Mr. Frank Harvey (1). 
Miss Betty Chester (1). 
Mr. Pierre de Caillaux (1). 
Miss Celia Glynne (1). 
Mr. Melville Gideon (1). 
Miss Molly Malloy (1). 
Mrs. Stanley Holloway (1). 


Mr. Stanley Holloway (1). 
Miss Alice Reutiner (1). 

Mr. Alfred Morris (1). 

Lady Dorothea Hope (1). 
Admiral Nicolas Wolkoff (1). 
Mrs. Alfred Morris (1). 

Prof. Nils von Hofsten (2). 
Mr. James A. Stevenson (1). 
Mr. J. R. Ackerley (1). 
Commander G. W. Hillyard (1). 
Mr. Lacey Baggallay (1). 


The Secretary (Miss Lucie Kaye) attended every séance in order to take notes, etc., but 
absented herself from the latter portion of one of them. 


CONTROLLERS 


The following persons acted as principal or assistant controller of the medium: 

Mr. Harry Price, Herr Carl Amereller, Lord Rayleigh, Mr. Charles Sutton, Mr. Thomas 
H. Pierson, Miss Virginia Baggallay, Capt. McDermott, Dr. William Brown, Mrs. Harold Cock, 
Prof. A. F. C. Pollard, Dr. Eugéne Osty, Mrs. A. F. C. Pollard, Mr. André David, Mrs. Gas- 


pari, Mr. Frank Lawton, Miss Marjorie Mars, Lord Charles Hope, Miss Lucie Kaye, Miss Betty 
Chester, Mrs. H. L. Baggallay, Miss Alice Reutiner. 


APPENDIX C 
SOME DATA USEFUL INSTUDYING THE REPORT. 


Age of medium: 21% years. 

Dimensions of séance room: 16’ x 16’ 6” 

Date of medium’s first séance; November, 
1919. 

Height of séance room: 8’. 

Height of cabinet: 8’. 

Are formed by curtains: 7’ 3”. 

Sides of cabinet from angle of wall to cur- 
tains: 4’ 10”. 

Weight of cabinet curtains: 9lbs. 14ozs. 

Height of cabinet curtains: 8’. 

Dimensions of (oak) “coffee 
square. 

Height of “coffee table’: 16”. 

Weight of “coffee table’’: 7lbs. 10o0zs. 

Height of wicker waste-paper basket: 11%”. 

Diameter of waste-paper basket at base: 7%”. 


table’: 15” 


Diameter of waste-paper basket at top: 10”. 

Weight of waste-paper basket: 7 %ozs. 

Weight of wooden toy zither: 12% ozs. 

Weight of aluminium bell: 1oz. 

Distance of medium’s right foot-plate to cabi- 
net opening: 4’ 11”. 

Distance of central (sitter’s) chair to cabinet 
opening: 4’ 10”. 

Intensity of red light over ‘coffee table’’: 
60-watts. 

Number of sittings {both series) held at Lab- 
oratory: 26. 

Number of negative séances: 2. 

Number of persons who took part in the ex- 
periments: 99. 

Number of persons who assisted in controlling 
the medium: 21. 


APPENDIX D 
PRINCIPAL PHENOMENA OBSERVED 


TELEKINETIC 


Floating, levitation, and intelligent movements 
of wastepaper basket, hand-bell, toy zith- 
er, handkerchief, rose, etc. 

The tying of knots in handkerchief. 

Writing on paper by pseudopod or “termi- 
nal,” 

Violent movements of coffee table, including 
upsetting and displacement. 

Billowing, waving, shaking, and bulging of the 
pair of curtains. 

Xemoval of ribbons fastened to curtains. 

Movements of contact-maker, etc. 

Playing of toy zither while being levitated and 
moved round the circle. 

Levitation and ringing of hand-bell 
‘floating’ round circle. 

Loud raps and knocks on table, chairs, inside 
cabinet, etc., to order. 


PSEUDOPODS 


Production of teleplasmic masses resembling 
“arms,” “hands,” “tubes,” ‘triangular 


while 


leg,’ ‘“‘chocolate-colored leg,” ‘“‘snow- 
man,” “child-like form,” ‘luminous 
masses,” etc., all showing volition and in 


some cases, intelligence. 


, 


THERMAL 


Possible fall in temperature of cabinet; cool 
breezes, winds, stratum of cool air on 
floor, ete. 

Cool breezes, winds, etc. 


VARIOUS 


Taps felt by the sitters, and on their chairs. 

“Brushings” felt by sitters, as if something 
had passed them. 

The tugging of parts of sitters’ clothing. 

Cognition of objects whose whereabouts was 
unknown to the sitters. 

Attempted mental phenomena. 

Clonic tremors and paroxysms in trance. 

Sustained stertorous breathing while in trance. 

Increase of pulse-rate in trance state. 





NOTES ON PSYCHICAL 
EXPERIMENTS 


By Hester DowpENn 


T is interesting to note the change 
which has taken place since the war in 
the attitude of the English public to- 

wards the investigation of psychic phenom- 
ena. It is now regarded by many persons 
here as a matter which may be mentioned 
socially without ineurring ridicule. It may 
even be said to be a fashionable topic of 
conversation in some circles. 

[ suppose I must call myself a ‘‘Me- 
dium’’ as for some seven years I have 
worked professionally. For thirteen years 
before that I investigated the phenomena 
of automatic writing and the ouija board 
privately, in my own house and with the 
help of amateurs only, and further, with 
no attempt to obtain any personal evidence 
for myself. Such evidence has never come 
to me through any form of mediumship. 

I am convinced that communication with 
the dead is possible, chiefly because the 
evidence is definite and continuous and the 
explanations offered by sceptics are much 
more difficult to believe than the obvious 
explanation of human survival, of which 
we have ample proof. 

I am also impressed by communications 
from the living in automatic writing. These 
I have had from time to time. They are 
invariably evidential, but those that have 
come to me were not connected with im- 
portant events. They were of the nature 
of conversations about quite trifling mat- 
ters as a rule. 

The fact that we can communicate with 
the living in this way seems to indicate 
that mind or soul can-function apart from 
the physical brain. Telepathy does not 
explain such messages of that I am assured. 
I have experimented systematically in that 
direction. The ultimate proof of human 
survival is not to be obtained through the 
memory of facts on the communicator’s 
part (though facts are important), it is to 
be obtained by proof that the same charac- 
ter remains, the same methods of speech, 
the same opinions. This proof seldom 


shows itself in trance mediumship, it shows 
itself in automatism and through direct 
voice mediumship. These two phases of 
physic communication are by far the most 
important, I feel. Trance mediumship ranks 
next and on that subject I should like to 
make a few remarks. The Guide, or Con- 
trol is a necessity to all mediumship, that 
is an unquestionable fact. What the actual 
funetion of these ‘‘Guides’’ is we ean only 
guess at. I believe that in direct commun- 
ication, (voice and automatic writing) the 
Guide acts as Master of the Ceremonies and 
Door-keeper. In trance, the door appears 
to be open, anyone can enter. The same ap- 
plies to psychic photography where no 
‘*Guide’’ appears, so far as I know. These 
unseen assistants vary so much that the 
(uestion arises, are they part of the per- 
sonality of the medium or are they objec- 
tive? 


I have little experience of any sittings 
but my own. In my ease I have had three 
entirely different entities calling themselves 
controls. These have come singly and all 
hail from a far distant past. ‘‘Johannes’”’ 
has given me some proof that he was a Neo- 
Platonist as he says. His date is 200 B.C. 
The same type of ‘‘Guide’’ appeared with 
M. A. Oxon and probably with many others. 
The Red Indian contingent is, of course 
commonest of all. I am often doubtful of 
their nationality, but probably some are 
genuine. They seem to belong largely to 
trance mediums. 


The funetion of the trance medium is 
to collect facets, often of a most trivial kind, 
but very definite and evidential. These 
facts seem sometimes of the nature of nor- 
mal and conscious clairvoyance. The ques- 
tion arises is the communicator responsible 
for all these, as he professes to be, or is the 
‘*Guide’? or Medium possessed of clair- 
voyant power? 


[ shall give an instance of what I speak 


of :— 
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Mrs. W. came to me and had about a 
hundred very successful sittings. She spoke 
to her son and husband, both of whom were 
in the next sphere. The conversation con- 
cerned close personal matters of import- 
anee. A living son was in an unfortunate 
position. His father and brother did much 
to help and reform him. After about a 
vear Mrs. W. was fortunate enough to se- 
cure a sitting with Mrs. Osborne Leonard. 
We fixed up tests for cross evidence with 
me, asked that what had come through my 
hand should be repeated at Feda’s. The 
result was very baffling! An accurate de- 
scription of Mrs. W’s bedroom was given, 
ineluding details of various objects belong- 
ing to her dead son, but no mention was 
made of writing nor of the living son’s 
affairs which had seemed so absorbing in 
my sittings. Now Feda (Mrs. Leonard’s 
‘*Guide’’) professes to be her grandmother 
or great-grandmother. She cannot date 
much more than one hundred years back, 
whereas ‘‘ Johanness’’ date is 200 B.C. Evi- 
dently the functions of these two ‘‘ Guides’’ 
are quite different. 

As to materialization, I hardly dare to 
speak, as I have never attended a séance 
of that kind. It seems to me that the in- 
vestigation of such phenomena should be 
confined to the laboratory, that it is at best 
attended by great danger to the medium, 
by setting up a condition in which sub- 
conscious fraud is possible through the in- 
sistance of severe ‘‘tests,’’ which may de- 
stroy the possibilities of suecess. Further it 
appears to lead to so much discussion and 
hostility among investigators, that one won. 
ders whether it is worth while; for no sure 
truth seems ever to be achieved. So far 
as I can tell, materialization goes a very 
short way in proving human survival and 
until that, all important truth is aecepted 
by the educated and thinking public, other 
phenomena may stand aside. 

Book tests which have come principally 
through ‘‘Feda’’ and to which Mr. Dray- 
ton Thomas devotes a not inconsiderable 
volume seem to me not convincing as mes- 
sages from a communicator, but very defi- 
nite proofs of the astounding prevision and 
clairvoyance of ‘‘Feda.’’ I have had some 
book tests myself but though these were 
successful in many instances, they seemed 
to be suggested by ‘‘Feda’’ and her work. 
Emotion plays such an important part in 
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messages from the next world that one hes- 
itates in accepting deliberate ‘‘tests’’-from 
a communicator, unless these have been 
asked for. 

All the evidence of which I am going to 
speak came through my own hand, some- 
times with the help of other amateurs. I 
have never worked with a professional psy- 
chic. My methods have always been the 
ouija board and pencil only. All my sit- 
tings take place in full light and demand 
no special condition beyond that of com- 
parative quiet. 

[ may as well here give a rough list of 
the types of cases that have come through 
my hand :— 

1. Psychometry—and that most aecu- 
rate psychometry, although I have no psy- 
chometrie power normally. 


2. Personal communieations in which 


correct information was given unknown to 
the sitter. . 

3. Cases in which future events were 
All these coming from 


predicted correctly. 
a communication. 

4. Cases in which the information given 
was in no living mind, coming from Jo- 
hannes, my control, 

5. Individual cases proving survival 
such as the now famous, ‘‘Osear Wilde’’ 
case. 

6. Experimental work done under test 
conditions at the ouija board, the sitters 
being blindfolded and on many occasions 
the letters being placed in no definite or- 
der on the board. 

7. Cases which appeared to 
through amanuenses from far 
sources, such as the ‘‘Glastonbury’ 
ings with Mr. Bligh Bond. 

8. Deliberate experiments in writing of 
fiction in which stories were written at the 
rate of 3500 words per hour and which 
ueeded searcely any alteration for publi- 
cation. 

9. The philosophic ‘‘teachings’’ of ‘‘ Jo- 
hannes’’ (my control) who professes to 
have lived 200 B.C. and to have been a Neo- 
Platonist who worked in the library in 
Alexandria. These ‘‘teachings’’ correspond 
with the writings of Plotinus, with whose 
work I was not familiar when the auto- 
matie writings were given to me. 

Over and above these cases I have had 
thousands of personal messages in which 
the communicator showed personality and 


come 
distant 
> writ- 
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memory. It must always be remembered 
that only about a tenth of the evidence any 
psychie obtains can be given to the public. 
Nine tenths of my ‘‘messages’’ are far too 
private to be produced as evidence. 

Taking these types in their order I shall 
try to give some idea of how the informa- 
tion came. 

[ will take two cases of psychometry in 
which no message from a communicatcr 
was asked for, and two others in which evi- 
dential messages were given although no 
sitter was present: 

1. Miss de V. gave me a scrap of what 
| believed was silver paper. I thought the 
object too trifling to give any result but she 
urged me to try and I did so. Briefly this 
was what was written :— ‘‘I see a crowd in 
connection with this. They are fighting 
about something. This paper is over their 
heads. Two men are connected with it. One 
a very determined character who would 
push things through, the other subordi- 
nate, quite an ordinary person. This paper 
is still hanging over the heads of the crowd 
who are still quarreling. The men are near 
the paper. I hear a noise, of whirling ma- 
chinery. The aeroplane is coming down.”’ 


The morsel of foil was stripped from 
Lindbergh’s aeroplane when it landed in 


Rome. The Italian crowd was so excited 
and turbulent that the plane hung in the 
air for nearly an hour before it could de- 
seend. 

2. <A glove, walking stick, and letter 
were sent tome. The walking stick and let- 
ter were quite useless, the glove gave the 
following result:—‘The man who wore 
this is a very fascinating person. He is 
very dishonest and has frequently had to 
fly to escape imprisonment. He drinks and 
takes drugs I believe, he suffers from an ail- 
ment which might kill him at any moment. 
He has been near the sea, and intended to 
go on a long journey. I think the disease 
killed him before he started.”’ 

This was correct. The man had disap- 
peared and had been seen last at South- 
ampton. He had abseonded with a large 
sum of money. 

The next two cases carried with them evi- 
dential messages. I have never seen either 
of the people who asked for these. In the 
first case I was sent a serap of silk about 
an inch square from a lady in Bombay, a 
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Parsee. She sent a list of questions with 
the silk. The communicator (a woman), 
said she had had an English education. She 
had married and had been made very un- 
happy by her husband’s family, who at 
the time of the sitting had charge of her 
only child, a bey. She wished to send a 
to her grandmother who had 
brought her up. I asked that some incident 
might be given that her grandmother would 
remember. This message came :—** Tell her 
[ have not forgotten my sixth birthday nor 
what she gave me that day. She slipped a 
silver ring on my finger.’” 


message 


This was verified by the Lady’s grand- 
mother, all the information being perfectly 
correct. 

In case number two I held a gold bangle 
belonging to the deceased person, it ran: 
‘*T am sorry for what I did. I am sorry I 
spoilt my husband’s life.’’ I asked how? 
She replied, ‘‘I was jealous of my own 
daughter, I was miserable from the time 
she was born.’” I then asked for an evi- 
dential message. She said:—‘A month 
before my death he came into my room and 
tried to kiss me, I pushed him away. He 
has not forgotten that?’’ This was quite 
correct in every detail. 

Now passing from psychometry I come 
to cases in which accurate information was 
given which was not in the sitter’s mind. 
Mr. and Mrs. M. came to me together. Mr. 
M’s father communicated and spoke of al- 
terations which his son was making in his 
business premises. This message was re- 
peated several times: ‘‘Be careful, look 
at the lease, if you take down that wall as 
you intend you will lose a lot of money.’ 
Mr. M. said he was sure the message was 
nonsense, that there could be no trouble 
about the wall. Next time I saw Mrs. M. 
she said the sitting had saved them several 
thousand pounds. Her husband had ex- 
amined the lease and found that his 
father’s statement was perfectly correct. 

The second case was one in which the in- 
formation concerned a dog. Mrs. R. was 
sitting with me. Her husband died in South 
Africa and she had left her dog out there 
with friends when she returned to England. 
Before she married, her husband had had 
a dog after which her dog was named, he 
had often spoken of his dog ‘‘ Trooper’’ at 
sittings. This message was given one day 
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—‘Trooper is with me.’’ His wife said 
‘*Yes, you have told me so often.’’ ‘‘ Both 
Troopers,’’ was the reply. My sitter turned 
to me and said ‘‘That isn’t true, I have 
just had a letter from South Africa saying 
that Trooper is in splendid health.’’ My 
hand wrote ‘Both Troopers, vou will hear 
I am right in a few days.’’ By the next 
mail Mrs. R. had a letter telling her that 
Trooper had been killed by a falling tree 
a few days after they had written. 


The next cases are both instances of pre- 
vision on the part of the communicator. 
Mrs. T’s daughter was in India and was not 
expected home for some time. Her mother 
was going to Nice for several months. Be- 
fore her visit to Nice the following message 
was given by her son (deceased) about his 
sister :—‘ You will have to come back from 
Nice a month sooner than you intend to. 
Norah (his sister’s name) will come back 
suddenly from India. Quite a happy rea- 
son.’’ ‘‘Norah’’ had no intention of return- 
ing so far as her mother knew. A month be- 
fore Mrs. T. was to return from Nice, she 
had a wire from ‘‘Norah’’ saving she was 
coming back for a special reason She had 
met a man who had asked her to marry him. 
She had not known him at the time her 
brother’s message was given. Her mother 
returned to England a month earlier than 
she had intended, her daughter was s*on 
after married happily. 


The second case was published in some 
of the Indian papers by Mr. M., to whom 
it happened. This gentleman had taken his 
passage back to India when the following 
message came from his mother:—‘ You 
will have to postpone your return. Busi- 
ness matters will prevent vou from going 
back on that ship. You will also be in great 
danger through an aeeident before vou 
v0.”” The time for Mr. M’s departure 
came and went and I heard nothing from 
him so I concluded he had held to his orig- 
inal plans. To my surprise he rang me up 
one day and asked for another sitting. 
When he arrived he told me he had had, 
as his mother said, a business message from 
India which delaved his journey, and fur- 
ther when he took off his hat his head was 
bandaged. He had fallen out of a "bus and 
was very nearly killed by a taxi which was 
just on top of him. 


The last four cases are perhaps the most 
remarkable I have had. The information 
given was not in the mind of any living 
person. 


1. Count and Countess L. and Baron de 
B. and I went to a flat in Gray’s Inn one 
evening, which was very badly haunted. 
A Swedish lady lived there alone and de- 
scribed many curious noises, opening of 
doors, ete., which Baron de B. had seen 
also. Heavy chairs were moved about the 
room when people were sitting on them. 
Sometimes in the night the flat would light 
up and glow as if the house was on fire. 
On the evening I was there nothing hap- 
pened. We sat waiting for two hours, at 
the end of which I was asked to do some 
automatic writing. I took my peneil as 
usual. My arm was jerked off the paper 
and became rigid, I could not move it. I 
struggled hard to get loose and spoke to 
my control ‘‘ Johannes’’ asking him to help. 
At last my arm became freer. After two 
or three minutes I should say, I began to 
write hurriedly and was warned by ‘‘Jo- 
hannes’’ that the place was very dangerous. 
| pressed for an explanation. I wrote :— 
‘*In the year 1695 a man was murdered in 
this room. The murderer held an official 
position in Gray’s Inn. The murdered man 
practised black magic, both are here. The 
murder was committed there—(a corner 
was indieated.)’’ On the following day 
the tenant of the flat went to the library 
of Gray’s Inn and found that the Gate 
Keeper of Gray’s Inn had murdered a man 
in the room we had been in, in the year 
1695 in the corner indicated to me. After 
this, this lady became afraid of the haunt- 
ings. She asked me to exorcise the flat. This 
‘*Johannes’’ did. (He uses a special form 
of exorcism of his own which is almost al- 
ways efficacious for forty days.) After this 
exorcism the haunting ceased except that 
the sheet of paper on which the ‘‘square’’ 
for exorcism was drawn was shut into a 
drawer on which knockings never ceased. 


2. The second was the discovery of a 


grave, the location of which was known to 
no one. The date of the death of J. H. was 
an important point in a law case. The man 
had died 150 years before. This was evi- 
dently difficult. ‘‘Johannes’’ brought me 
several people connected intimately with 
J. H., but for a week (I sat for a few min- 
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utes nearly every day) I had no definite 
information. Then ‘‘Johannes’’ said :— 
‘*T have found the grave of J. H. Go to 
Mary-le-bone parish, look for a chureh- 
yard where there is no church, the grave is 
there.’’ It was discovered that the echureh- 
vard of St. George’s, Hanover Square was 
in Mary-le-bone parish and there was the 
grave of J. H. and the required date of his 
death. 


3. Mrs. S. came to me after the last 
case. She knew that a group of her ances- 
tors who lived in the reign of Charles II, 
were buried somewhere in England. She 
did not know where. Little of interest 
came at the first sitting, but at the second 
** Johannes’’ asked for a map of England. 
I put my pencil on London, and asked him 
to move it to the place. He stopped at a 
small town in the north of England. My 
hand wrote:—‘Six miles south of this 
town there is a small village.’ The T. fam- 
ily are buried in the chureh-yard there. 
The records of their deaths are entered in- 
correctly in the parish register. I can't 
say why.’’ My sitter found the village, the 
graves of the T. family were there. In the 
parish book there was a note saying that 
the parish clerk had been dismissed for 
omitting to enter the death of one member 
of the T. family in the register. 


4. Miss M. came for a sitting to me in 
the course of which she said ‘‘I wonder 
whether ‘Johannes’ could find my brother. 
He has been lost for six years, we have had 
the police and the army on his track but 
they can find no trace of him.’’ ‘‘Johan- 
nes’’ wrote :—‘He has been a farm labor- 
er in Australia. Write to ‘The Farmer’s 
Industrial League, Perth, Australia.” He 
is not there but they will send vou his ad- 
dress.’’ Neither my sitter nor I knew of 
the existence of ‘‘The Farmer’s Industrial 
League’’ but she wrote to the place and had 
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her brother’s address in Sydney when next 
1 saw her. He had been a laborer and was 
in poor circumstances. 


To my mind the most interesting point 
in automatic writing is the ‘elimination of 
any thinking process. Setting aside our 
blindfold experiments at the ouija board 
when the medium did not know what was 
coming through, a record of which will be 
found in Sir William Barrett’s ‘‘Thres- 
hold of the Unseen.”” If | take up a pen- 
cil and ask that a story should be written, 
a plot which is not in my mind will be 
woven and written in excellent English at 
the rate of 3500 words per hour. The same 
applies to the ‘‘Glastonbury scripts,’’ to 
the three act Play ‘‘Is It a Forgery’’ by 
Oscar Wilde, to the last section of Mr. 
Denis Bradley’s book ‘*Towards the 
Stars,’’ where metaphysical and_ philo- 
sophieal questions were flung at ‘*Johan- 
nes’’ with a limitation of two minutes for 
a logical reply. 


Setting aside the question of circumstan- 
tial evidence the phenomenon of automatic 
writing is supernormal. Many _ distin- 
guished authors and musicians have ad- 
mitted that they frequently write uncon- 
sciously. Among these are Goethe, Cole- 
ridge, George Eliot, Robert Louis Steven- 
son, Mozart, Vincent d’Indy, Saint-Saens 
and many besides. Goethe says :— ‘* Many 
times has a sheet of blank paper lain on 
my desk, I] am unconscious that I write 
until I look down and find it filled with 
poetry.”’ 

It is impossible in a short article to give 
any idea of the scope of automatism but | 
have tried to give some indication of its 
variety. I quote no cases but my own. 


Hester Dowpen (Travers Smith), 
15, Cheyne Gardens, 
Chelsea, London. 









ORDEAL BY OBSESSION 


A Strance HuMAn DocuMENT. 


Communicated by HrrewArpd CARRINGTON 


rator of the experience detailed in 
this article is personally known to 
Mr. Carrington who vouches for his bona 
ides. The ease is unusual in that it seems 
to show the working of a purpose and 
method in the presentation of a series of 
potent illusions to the imagination of the 
recipient, A. B. recalling much that has 
been related of the mystical ‘‘initiations’”’ 
of past times. It is ordinarily assumed that 
the phenomenon of ‘‘obsession’’ constitutes 
the gravest of dangers attending the inex- 
perienced seeker into the sphere of psy- 
chic things. This danger is present in all 
cases in which the student lends himself 
to the invasion of forees not understood by 
him, opening to their stimulus the deeper 
strata of his sub-conscious mentality. It is 
a constant menace to all those who have not 
learned to use and constantly employ their 
critical judgment and power of diserimi- 
nation: as also to the large number of men 
and women who have not acquired that 
measure of discipline of the emotional na- 
ture which is the greatest safeguard against 
the hysteria of popular spiritualism and 
the hallucinations to which it gives birth. 
llere however we have a case in which the 
subject has maintained an attitude of de- 
tachment and of cool and dispassionate 
mental control which has not only brought 
him sueeessfully through the ordeals of- 
tered by his self-induced experience but has 
attained for him by his resistance a fur- 
ther degree of mental and moral stability 
and an increase of knowledge which amply 
reward him for the effort made and the 
courage and perseverance shown in the 
ieeting of the ordeal. For the reader there 
remains an interesting side-light on the 
disciplinary quality of much that we are 
prone to consider ‘‘evil’’; and the possibil- 
tv of the transmutation of that foree of 
evil’’ into a constructive evolutionary 
hannel making it therefore a power for 
sood and for the furtherance of the cosmie 
Purpose. 


eter ae FOREWORD. The nar- 


There is, however, another view of the 


‘ writer’s experience to which due weight 


should be given. It is that of the psycho- 
therapist, who would see in this narrative 
a purely autogenetic origin for the phe- 
nomena, and would look for some morbid 
stimulus of ideas already latent in the 
brain of the patient. We have submitted 
the story to a prominent member of this 
branch of the medical profession in New 
York, who remarks that it reads extremely 
like a typical case of paranoiae psychosis 
of a certain sort and would be quite a prob- 
able result of shock. Such temporary 
psychoses, says our consultant, are not un- 
common; the persecutory elements, and 
also the voices being especially characterts- 
tic. It is the habit of some paranoiaes to 
conceal from others almost completely the 
hallucinations to which they are subject. 
It is also a matter of knowledge that such 
series of hallucinations may come to an 
abrupt end of their own accord. A case 
of this sort differs from that of the chronic 
paranoiae who lives habitually in an in- 
terior world of his own creating, quite 
away from the world of realities. 

Here, however, we have the temporary 
intrusion into a normal life of a foreign 
element of a hallucinatory nature and the 
fact remains the same whether we label the 
‘phenomena as psychoses or as obsessions. 
In psychic research we study hallucina- 
tions and we classify them into two orders 
—the veridical and the non-veridical. It 
will be for the individual reader to de- 
termine to which of these two orders he 
would attribute the record which is now 
given. 


THE DOCUMENT 
Nov. 14th, 1929. 


[ at length address myself to the task of 
writing an account of the beginning and 
development of my obsession. I realize 
that it will be impossible, from the very 
nature of them, to present the facts con- 
vineingly ; and I anticipate a great deal of 
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difficulty in forming the mass of my experi- 
ences into a coherent story. But my mem- 
ory of the happenings is clear and sound, 
and I have many notes and records. I will 
do the best I can. 

Before beginning, I wish to remark upon 
a significant consideration. If I sueceed in 
deseribing my experiences as I intend, I 
believe it will become apparent that the 
case is almost classical in its conformity 
with precedent. At the time of which | 
write I was, to my great misfortune, ig- 
norant upon the subject of traditional ob- 
session. | have sinee gleaned a little in- 
formation. And it appears that the meth- 
ods used by the invisible influences to gain 
my attention and prevail over my mind 
were much the same as those used for a 
similar purpose in ancient and medieval 
times. 

It is an interesting question whether the 
influences that worked upon me did so ac- 
cording to long-established conventions; or 
whether their activities took the old course 
because of coincidence of conditions. In 
other words, did my obsessors behave as 
they did because they were following recog- 
nized rules of procedure, or because (hu- 
man mind and nature being much the same 
as they used to be) the old methods were 
still the most effective for their purpose? 
Do such activities naturally take certain 
forms and directions, because of human 
susceptibility to them ? 

It is a question impossible to answer. 
And yet the theory of convention is 
strengthened by the fact that so many of 
the visions presented to me were merely 
rather perfunctory symbols, without the 
terrifie force which a thorough dramatiza- 
tion would have given them. Perhaps a 
certain procedure was recognized long ago 
by the ‘‘Powers’’ as most effective for im- 
pressing and conquering the human mind; 
and this procedure is followed still because 
still effective. 

In order to give a full aceount of the 
case, [ must go back a long way and give a 
little of its prehistory. 

During the summer of 1916, in company 
with several friends and kinsfolk, I experi- 
mented rather extensively with that form 
of automatic writing obtained through use 
of the ‘‘planchette.’’ We were most of us 
young people who regarded the working of 
the thing as an interesting but inexplicable 
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phenomenon, the product somehow of our 
subconscious minds; and we were simply 
amusing ourselves. But the results ob- 
tained were so remarkable that I was my- 
self rather deeply impressed. The more so 
as I had, mainly through reading, some 
small knowledge of psychie phenomena and 
the various theories advanced to explain 
them. 

These results were obtained by myself 
and one other member of the group work- 
ing together. The ‘‘messages’’ were rapid- 
ly and very legibly written, the letters well 
formed and the pauses and spacing per- 
feectly expressing punctuation. The mat- 
ter delivered seemed to be suggested by my 
mental trend. The war in Europe had 
powerfully appealed to my imagination and 
to a great extent occupied my thoughts, so 
it was natural enough that a majority of 
the pretended visitors should have been 
war dead. 

We were addressed by a succession of 
victims of the struggle, soldiers, sailors, 
nurses, spies, political exiles, prisoners and 
civilian unfortunates, each with a vivid 
and dramatie tale to tell. A British cap- 
tain, killed by a shell while holding a trench 
with the last ten men of his command. A 
Tommy, picked off by a sniper while search- 
ing the shell-holes for his wounded chum. 
A nurse who ‘‘died of overwork and fever.”’ 
A Russian nobleman, assassinated by an 
unknown, ‘‘shot as I slept by my wife’s 
side.’’ A Jew who died in Siberia (he told 
us that the Czar and all his family should 
be destroyed). An Italian, captured by the 
Austrians and dead of wounds. And 
Frenchmen and Germans, men and women, 
altogether a small army. I have mentioned 
but a few examples. 

They told of the trenches, of no-man’s- 
land, of the U-boats, of suffering and hun- 
ger amongst the people of France, Belgium, 
Germany. They were very interesting, but 
not entirely convincing. They were a little 
too good to be true. Their names were too 
romantic, their stories too dramatic for real 
life. 

However, these writings impressed me. 
They seemed remarkable for their clarity 
and the versatility of the actor or actors 
behind them. I knew that ‘‘messages’’ de- 
livered through the planchette or automatic 
writing are quite ordinary and generally 
worthless. But these of ours aroused 














in me a desire for a real explanation. 

I certainly could not believe that they 
were the genuine communications of visit- 
ing disearnate souls, with histories as repre- 
sented. But I was obliged to recognize 
them as the consciously intended work of 
some agency capable of expressing itself 
with intelligence. 

I concluded that the writings came di- 
rectly from the subconscious mind of the 
living operator, perhaps engineered by the 
mysterious ‘‘subliminal self,’’ which I con- 
ceived as a sort of extract, partly indepen- 
dent, from the conscious personality. But 
[ inclined to believe it possible that some 
telepathic impression could reach one from 
a far-distant mind, living or dead, and sug- 
gest the material which the subconscious 
mind elaborated and expressed. 

L was far from understanding the matter 
as I do now. 

The experiments ceased, but were not 
forgotten. Time went by. America joined 
the European combatants. I enlisted and 
served overseas. 

In the spring of 1919 I found myself 
once more at home. I had been discharged 
from hospital as convalescent, but the medi- 
cal examiners had advised me that time and 
outdoor life were required to heal my gas- 
burned lungs. This was a simple enough 
treatment, as my home was in the country. 
[ expected to devote the entire summer to 
the business of regaining my health. 

While far from well, I was not an invalid. 
[ was cheerful, hopeful, and active about 
outdoor work. But unfortunately some 
peregrinating germ discovered my weakest 
spot and promptly laid me low with pneu- 
monia. While convaleseing from this, slow- 
lv and unsatisfactorily, I had a good deal of 
time on my hands. 

You will remember that after the war 
there was a considerable awakening of in- 
terest, both intelligent and otherwise, in 
the possibility of spirit communication. A 
great many books were written on the sub- 
ject, most of them now forgotten by the 
eeneral public. I happened to read several 
of these, as part of my mixed literary diet. 
| recalled my own experimentation, and re- 
discovered an interest in such matters. 

So one evening, alone in my room, I tried 
iv hand at automatic writing. I was as- 
fonished when the pencil moved and wrote 
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—slowly and uneertainly at first, but 
with increasing ease and clarity. I found 
myself receiving greetings from some in- 
telligent consciousness that represented it- 
self to be my long-dead friend and cousin, 
Z. 

I will not say much about these messages 
—or rather conversations—as this is a his- 
tory of obsession, and the automatic writ- 
ings were only the prelude. They were of 
a very natural and human character, and 
made small claim to mysterious wisdom. 
For the most part, just what a friend sit- 
ting beside one might say with the tongue. 

He said that he would bear me company 
for atime. At first he represented himself 
to be with me in person, though guiding 
my hand by means of ‘‘thought foree.’’ He 
also said that he worked with and through 
my mind; but it was not until much later 
that I gained the conception of the dis- 
carnate consciousness being projected to 
my mind from an unknown distance—or I 
should say, the conviction that this was the 
case. I had considered the theory of telepa- 
thy long before, but had regarded the force 
as necessarily attenuated, feeble and un- 
certain. 

In regard to existence on his side of life, 
he could tell me very little. He said that I 
could be sure that all my friends who had 
left the earth were still living and well; 
but as to the conditions of that life, when 
speaking through my mind he was unable 
to express his knowledge of it. 

He said, ‘‘Think of the brain as a room 
full of filed records. It is rather as if you 
were to go into another man’s library, and 
had to lose almost all your memory the mo- 
ment you entered. You set yourself to 
write what you want to say, but you must 
take down his books from their shelves and 
read them to find out how to say it. You 
must find somewhere there a formula for 
everything you want to express. You take 
down book after book and look in it. Some 
things you find are wrong, and you don’t 
use them. Other things strike you as being 
right, or nearly right, for what you want 
to say, and you use them. After a while 
you get so familiar with the shelves and 
books that you can get down the right one 
and find the right place very quickly. With 
more practice vou learn the books by heart, 
and then you have all that man’s store of 
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knowledge. But you haven’t got your own 
knowledge, that vou had before shutting 
yourself up im the library.”’ 

L objected that his illustration would 
make knowledge a system of physical rec- 
ords, and that he himself, having long ago 
been turned out of his own ‘‘library,’’—his 
dead physical brain,—might not have any 
knowledge of his own. He replied, ‘‘It is 
not that way at all. Knowledge is recorded 
doubly, in a spiritual mind as well as in an 
earthly brain. But while living on earth 
your consciousness is expressed through the 
physical, and all your attention is fastened 
upon the physical, so you are not aware of 
the spiritual. It is entirely a matter of at- 
tention. When | express myself through 
the physical in this way, | must direct my 
attention to your mind and what is“in it. 
If I think of my own knowledge, | lose my 
connection with you. 1 can’t bring my 
knowledge into the material world without 
using a great deal more power than I have 
just now.’’ 

[ did not whole-heartedly accept Z.’s 
claim to identity. But he was friendly and 
interesting, and I fell into the habit of in- 
dulging in this automatic writing for at 
least a few minutes every night before going 
to bed. I gradually came to regard him as 
real and human, without bothering my 
head with pros and cons. I had no scien- 
tific or philosophic prejudice against ac- 
cepting him as represented ; but a lingering 
incredulity simply left him an unsolved 
problem. 

After a while, however, our harmony be- 
eame somehow disturbed. It became in- 
creasingly evident that all was not well 
with my phantom friend. I was told after- 
ward—and I think it is probable—that he 
was receiving an increase of the force that 
moved him, and felt a more urgent need to 
transfer it to myself (which, indeed, was 
the purpose of the increase). 

He began to importune me to ‘‘give my- 
self up to him’’ more completely. He 
wished, he said, to ‘‘put me to sleep,’’ so 
that he could *‘enter me and speak with my 
voice.’’ He said that my body could be 
made into a vehicle through which he could 
express himself, and it was our duty to 
spread the knowledge of survival after 
death among my family and friends. I de- 
clined. 
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I said that if his knowledge was limited 
while in my mind, and he expected to use 
my voice, | could not see how it could ap- 
pear to any one that another than myself 
was speaking. He replied, ‘*1 shall speak 
with your tongue, but my own voice. I 
shall have more power and greater knowl- 
edge, because I will be strengthened for 
the purpose.’’ 

I suggested that trance was an abnormal! 
and unpleasant condition, and asked if 
there might not be danger to myself in ex- 
perimenting with it. ‘*Yes,’’ he answered, 
‘but I will be eareful.’’ This was not 
good enough for me, and I still declined. 

He did not persist in his request. But he 
—and his associates—began on an intricate 
plan to gain the result desired. From this 
time, I believe, the mystification was begun, 
an elaborate play that continued through 
act after act until the actors finally un- 
masked. 

My account of this thing will of necessity 
be unsatisfactory. If I attempt to follow it 
with exactness, relating each incident, I will 
be lost among details and the task will 
never end. Il must perforce leave out as 
much as I tell, presenting a sketchy outline 
indicating the progressive course of the 
obsession, and illustrating it with a few 
examples of phenomena here and there. 

My ghostly friend, then, evidenced an 
increase of activity. He began to edify me 
With imaginative descriptions of the spir- 
itual world and his life there. This, to me, 
made him seem less real, and my confidence 
in him suffered ; though I could hardly eon- 
tradict him from my own experience. 

His effort, as | understand it, was to hold 
my interest and attention. When one 
method failed, he tried another. He began 
now to introduce others of my friends who 
had departed this life. These addressed me 
affectionately, each with an appropriate 
change of handwriting. They gave me ac- 
counts of themselves and their lives in 
Kingdom Come; and these talks were cer- 
tainly most natural and convincing. I was 
certainly not convinced of their reality ; 
but I was moved, there is no denying it. 
1 continued the automatie writing and was 
lost. 


Suddenly these visitors left me, and a 
new one arrived; a being who addressed me 


as “‘Brother,’’ wrote in a quick, delicate 
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feminine hand, and signed herself ‘*Sister.”’ 

This was interesting. But I had no sis- 
ter in the Great Beyond. And I was an- 
noyed by the interruption, and rather em- 
barrassed by her protestations of regard, 
which seemed unwarranted in a total stran- 
ger, 

‘*Yes,’’ she wrote, ‘‘I am your sister— 
we are all brothers and sisters in the spir- 
itual life. You never knew me in the world. 
[ saw you once when you were a child. But 
that does not matter. The important thing 
is our eternal relationship. We belong to 
each other in a special sense. We are of 
the same nature, spiritual kindred, and 
were meant for each other. I need you, 
without you my being is incomplete. With- 
out you I would still be a light and a love, 
but a Godless one. I would have no aim 
and no desire.’’ With more of the same 
sort. 

Now if at this time I had been normally 
well and busy, no doubt I should have said 
‘““What utter nonsense,’’ and forthwith 
abandoned the writing. I have often won- 
dered why I didn’t, and wished I had. But 
sick and idle as I was, tired of reading, 
weary of inactivity, I was in just the right 
mood to amuse myself with the thing, never 
thinking of the danger involved. I stopped 
it for a while. But I felt an urge to take 
up the pencil again—doubtless the sugges- 
tion was impressed upon my mind—and | 
soon yielded, just to see what would hap- 
pen. ‘‘Sister’’ was waiting for me, ready 
and eager for conversation. 

She was very sympathetic, and seemed, 
when not declaring an inexplicable affec- 
tion for myself, very real and companion- 
able. I enjoyed rather an extensive visit 
from her. For several days she was 
‘there’? whenever I set pencil to paper, 
and none of my former visitors was avail- 
able. Then when at last I began to tire of 
this exclusive interview, she rang in another 
character. 

This, to my surprise, was another ‘‘sis- 
ter.”’ In an irregular, scrawling hand she 
addressed me as ‘‘Dear Big Brother.’’ and 
signed herself ‘‘ Your little sister Zoe.’’ 

I was particularly susceptible to such an 
approach, as I have always had the typical 
bachelor’s fondness for children. Zoe made 
even more of a hit. with me than the first 
sister (whose name, by the way, was 
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Julie’). I learned various particulars 
about this angel child. She was nine years 
old and of a fair complexion (Julie was a 
brunette). She had to attend school there 
Beyond the River, but much preferred to 
come and play with me. She had passed 
from this life in infaney, it seemed. Her 
erstwhile parents (who, I gathered, were 
no better than they should be) were 
doomed to be childless for their sins. But 
this was nothing in Zoe’s young life, as I 
myself was the only ‘“‘loved one’’ whom she 
desired or required. She was another of 
these affinities—like Julie, only smaller. 

These two characters were very well done. 
I couldn’t quite believe in their reality ; but 
[ often told myself wonderingly, ‘‘If they 
aren’t real people they are damned good 
imitations.’’ I often seemed, even to my- 
self, to be accepting them with faith. Yet 
when I stopped to examine my attitude, it 
was that of one who enters into the spirit 
of a game. ; 

I devised a few little tests. In one I 
said, ‘‘Put your hand on the paper, Zoe, 
and draw around it with the peneil.’’ And 
she did. And it was a pretty good outline 


of a child’s hand, about the right size, and 
anatomically correect—the proportions, the 
tapering of the fingers, the drawing at 
joints and finger-tips. Only the thumb was 
a little clumsy. She explained, ‘‘The pen- 
cil swung around it too wide, besides your 
hand holding the pencil was sort of in my 


b 


way.’’ She wouldn’t try it again, though. 
She said, ‘‘Maybe I could not do it right, 
and then you wouldn’t believe me.’’ 


I had in my mind a very clear picture of 
these two. Julie wrote, ‘‘You perceive us 
psychically.’’ And I believe that my mind 
did receive definite pictures that were put 
there purposely. Julie seemed about twen- 
ty years old, was of medium height and 
slender. She had no marvelous beauty, 
but a girlish face with a bright and pleas- 
ing expression. Her hair was dark, and 
hung down in front of her shoulders to her 
breast in two thick locks. She wore a soft 
white robe, and her arms and feet were 
bare. Zoe was the right size for her age, 
nine, and had a very sweet face, with a 
rosy color and a mass of curly yellow hair. 
She wore a little blue smock with a sort of 
pleating on the bosom, and yellow silk em- 
broidery at the neck and short sleeves. 
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This pair gave me some surprising infor- 
mation about myself. They said that [ 
sometimes visited them in person. ‘‘Often 
when you are sleeping deeply your spir- 
itual self is able to leave the body, and you 
enter our world, and we are together for 
a little while. Only you never remember 
when you wake, because your earthly brain 
holds no record of your experience.’’ I 
thought this was rather improbable, but 
couldn’t disprove it. 

Now please read this little letter from 
Zee. It seemed incongruous to me that a 
spiritual youngster should use a watch, 
gold pencil, and so forth; but Julie said, 
‘*We are not so different from you as you 
may imagine. We have our things as you 
have yours. They are made differently, but 
are just as real.’’ 

‘*Dear Big Brother 

You give me everything you can think of 
to make me glad. You give me such good 
things, and I love them. You give me 
things to play with and things to make me 
look pretty. You gave me a watch and a 
gold pencil and a chain for my neck and a 
bracelet. You are good to me because I 
am your little sister. 

Zoe’’ 

Now read the following, which was writ- 
ten years later by a real, live little girl, a 
favorite of mine, who was an infant in arms 
at the time the above was received. I had 
been trying to find out what she would like 
for a birthday present, but her mother had 
forbidden her to ‘‘hint.’’ Therefore she 
scribbled this little note and slipped it to 
me clandestinely. It is written in the same 
round, irregular childish hand as the ‘‘ Zoe”’ 
letter, and even the paper used is similar, 
both being informal scraps. 

‘* Dear——— 

You always give me good and nice pres- 
ents. I want a pair of Roler Skates. The 
truth is I can not Roler Skate here so they 
are know good. You may get me what you 
want to except a book. 

Your loving friend, 


>»? 


When I add that this real child was nine, 
blonde and eurly-haired, and that I have at 
various times presented her with a little 
watch, a gold pencil, chain, and bracelet, 
you will see that there is a remarkable co- 
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incidence here. 
anything more. 

It is, however, noticeable that the angel 
child was better at spelling than the real 
one—which I suppose was to be expected. 

About this time things were made more 
interesting, if less pleasant, by the intro- 
duction of a new character. This was ‘‘A. 
from Philadelphia,’’ a low and unmannerly 
being who was an utter contrast to the gen- 
tle and tender sisters. I understand that in- 
terruptions from such ‘‘earth-bound spir- 
its’’ are quite usual to such an intercourse. 
He was introduced for a purpose, as will 
be seen later. But at the time I was 
puzzled and angry, and tried to get rid of 
him without success. 

He took charge of my pencil frequently 
and without ceremony. He explained him- 
self as ‘‘having the same name as the party 
you were talking with a while back,’’ and 
being attracted to me accidentally when | 
called for my cousin, A. A sort of wrong 
number mistake. Once having come, he 
seized the chance to manifest himself. 

He wrote, ‘Philadelphia was my home 
town, a great little town if you know the 
ropes. I was sorry to leave there, but it’s 
no use going back there now I am dead. I 
can’t do anything I like to do now, but I 
can talk about it.”’ 

This character typified everything that 
I have always detested in human nature. 
He represented himself to be a mean, weak 
brute, a stupid sensualist, obscene, selfish 
and dishonest. He kept me at the writing 
for a while by saying, ‘‘ Well, good-bye, I’m 
going in a minute and somebody else can 
talk to you.’’ But at last I said, ‘‘Oh, go 
on back to Philadelphia!’’ (maybe I used 
stronger language) and stopped writing. 


I do not say that there is 


This was not desired by the management 
of the trago-comedy, and the sisters re- 


turned, full of sympathy. Mister Phila- 
delphia was apt to reerudesce at any time, 
but only to say, ‘‘ Well, hello, IT wish you 
were glad to have me here,”’’ or something 
of the kind; because I would have stopped 
writing if he had hung around. Once he 
scribbled very quickly, ‘‘Girls, girls, girls, 
girls, girls—’’ with a sort of ghoulish rel- 
ish, and added, ‘‘Damn you, why aren’t 
you more like me?’’ 

When Julie was once more in communi- 
eation I inquired, “‘Is it possible you are 


. 
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acquainted with that scoundrel?’ She re- 
plied, ‘‘Oh no, he is on a lower plane than 
we are, we are beyond his senses. Only he 
can interfere with our influence upon you.”’ 

I asked why he persisted in bothering 
me. She hesitated, or pretended to hesi- 
tate, then wrote, ‘‘Poor brother, he gives 
you a hard time. He has done you more 
hurt than you know. He is your evil 
genius. He bears a spiritual relationship 
to you, as I do, only not in the same degree. 
He belongs to vou too, but has become sep- 
arated and sunk down. Long ago he was 
your friend, and will be again some day. 
But somehow he turned against you, and is 
lost until he learns better and returns to 
you again.”’ 

This information gave me little satis- 
faction or enlightenment at the time. But 
please remember it, because its significance 
will become apparent later on. 

Jule now began to tell me that I was 
psychically sensitive and could ‘‘colleét 
pewer’’; and that it was quite possible, if 
I did as she told me, for me to develop my 
‘‘oift’’ until | became able to both see and 
hear her and the little sister ‘‘just as if 
they were in the flesh.’’ ‘‘Then,’’ she 
wrote, ‘‘You will at last believe that we 
exist, and we will be reunited never to part 
again.”” 

Right here should have been the parting 
of the ways. I should have said ‘‘No, 
thank vou,’’ as I had said to A.’s sugges- 
tion as to trance, and taken leave of these 
queer ghosts. But unfortunately I enter- 
tained a different idea. TI said, ‘‘ Well, [ll 
give it a try, and if nothing happens T will 
quit the whole business. It’s a chanee to 
be convinced about it one way or the 
other.’’ 

The instructions were very simple. I 
was merely to sit quietly for a little while 
each night before going to bed, with re- 
laxed body and receptive mind, while I 
lixed my eves on some near-by object. The 
angels would do the rest. 


So I piled a few pillows together on. my 
bed and threw a colored Indian blanket 


over them. The sisters were to sit 
beside, you see (my bachelor lair 
only a desk-chair and one other, and I 
never thought to suggest that the guests 
bring their own angel camp-stools) ; and I 
thought that any spectral figure would 
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show up better against the colored back- 
ground. I disposed myself in the easy- 
chair, eyed the blanket, and awaited re- 
sults. 

Almost at once something began to hap- 
pen. My eyes began to throb and smart, 
and there was a shapping in my ears. I 
endured this for some fifteen minutes, then 
gave it up for the first night. Following 
this I enjoyed the soundest and most re- 
freshing sleep for a long while. 

For the next few nights the same thing 
happened, and each night my sleep was 
deep and strengthening. Of course what 
| was really doing was laying myself open 
to invasion, giving myself up mind and 
body to the psychic influence. But I was 
undoubtedly receiving a great deal of ner- 
vous strength, as my health began to mend 
noticeably. 

I was about ready to give up the experi- 
ment when a further development took 
place. On this night suddenly everything 
seemed to take on an odd brightness, and 
I caught a flash against the dark back- 
ground of the blanket-covered pillows, as 
of a white arm moved quickly. I resorted 
to the writing for an explanation, and Julie 
told me, ‘‘ You are progressing and collect- 
ing power, you are almost ready to see and 
hear us. You saw Spirit of Matter tonight 
—the spiritual counterpart of your room 
and everything in it. You even caught a 
glimpse of True Spirit. You saw my arm 
when I moved. Zoe was holding a rosebud 
out to vou, and it dropped, and I reached 
to eatch it.’’ 

Well, the experiment continued night 
after might. My eyes would smart and 
burn, my ears would ring, my room would 
take on the strange and unfamiliar bright- 
ness, and I would seem to see some brief 
glimpse of a form. Once I thought I be- 
held a shadowy face with dark locks around 
it. ‘‘Imagination,’’ I said, but was far 
from sure. Each night I slept well, and I 
grew stronger. 

At last one night I felt a louder ringing 
in my ears, and a sort of beating at the 
drums. It was exactly as if I were very 
deaf and someone were shouting to make 
me hear. Then I seemed to get a thin sug- 
gestion of music. 

I took the pencil, asking, ‘‘ Didn’t I hear 
something?’’ Julie answered ‘‘ Yon almost 
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lieard Zoe’s voice. She was SCREAMING.’’ 
‘*Wasn’t there some music?’’ I asked 
again; and the reply was given in Zoe’s 
childish scrawl, ‘‘ Yes, that was me playing 
for you. I was tootling on my mouth-or- 
gan.’’ This was such a natural little touch 
that I was considerably affected by it. 
* 4 * 


Now to interpolate again. Here is 
another instance that seems almost 
prophetic of the real child who later became 
a favorite little friend of mine (and still 
is, for that matter). For onee when I 
took her out for a ride, she was carefully 
carrying something in a cardboard box. 
When she took her seat beside me, she said, 
*‘T brought something to show you,’’ and 
produced the treasure—a mouth-organ. 
‘‘This is my new harmoniea,’’ she ex- 
plained, ‘‘and I am going to play for you.’’ 
Which she did, with great enthusiasm if 
little skill, for the next hour. 

I regarded her with an odd sensation of 
awe. I saw a little girl of nine, with just 


the pink-cheeked, yellow-curled prettiness 
of the small phantom of my mental picture. 
She was wearing a blue dress with pleated 
bosom and yellow silk embroidery at neck 


and sleeves. I remembered the half-for- 
gotten little ghost, and thought, ‘‘ Zoe toot- 
ling on her mouth-organ! Here’s the origi- 
nal of that imitation.”’ 

* M * 


To return to the story, the following 
night brought a development positively as- 
tounding to me at the time. 

At about midnight, the rest of the house- 
hold having retired, I sat down quietly in 
the easy-chair in my own quiet room. I 
turned the lamp up brightly, and relaxed 
for the usual fifteen minutes or so of pe- 
tient but unhopeful waiting. 

In a few minutes my eyesight blurred, 
then cleared, and I seemed to see an indis- 
tinct shape before me. Then this vanished, 
and the power seemed to be concentrated 
on my ears. They throbbed and buzzed. 
I seemed to hear something far away. I 
strained to listen; I caught, undoubtedly, a 
faint little voice ealling, ‘‘Brother! 
Brother!’’ Then, suddenly and amazingly, 
two full, loud, natural-sounding voices 
burst upon my senses, erying, ‘‘ Brother! 
Brother! You hear us, you hear us!’’ 
They were, undoubtable and convincing, 
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the clear voice of a girl and the high, ex- 
cited screaming of a child, sounding from 
directly before me. 

I started up dumfounded. At first I 
could not believe my senses. I listened 
incredulously and said, ‘“‘This couldn’t 
happen!’’ But it had happened. So I 
told myself, ‘‘Good lord, there’s some- 
thing in it after all!’’ 

The voices kept up their glad erying, 
‘Oh, Brother, you hear us! You will see 
us inamoment! Just a minute more. Oh, 
dear Brother!’’ And then they commenced 
singing, unmistakable feminine voices, a 
clear contralto and a sweet soprano, beau- 
tifully blended. They sang, ‘‘We’re going 
to meet you now, Brother, we’re going to 
meet you now,’’ over and over again. 

I stood there with my heart pounding 
and the sweat rolling down from my fore- 
head. I felt a perfect anguish of expec- 
tation, half dread, half eagerness. The 
voices were so real that I fully expected 
to behold the singers in another minute. 

The voices broke off their singing and 
changed direction, as if the speakers had 
moved. ‘‘Look behind you,’’ eried the con- 
tralto voice from in back of me, and the 
soprano voice chimed in. ‘‘ Here we are!’’ 
| whirled around. Nothing there. 

A minute of silence, then the ‘voices 
sounded from the clothes-closet in the cor- 
ner, *‘Look in here, perhaps you ean see 
us better out of the light!’’ I ran to the 
half-open door and peered within. Noth- 
ing to be seen. I went in and groped 
about, then struck a match. Silence and 
emptiness. 

I came out into the room. Then a light 
tapping sounded at my door. I strode 
over and pulled the door open, but nobody 
stood on the threshold. 

Now Zoe’s high voice laughed gleefully, 
‘“We are hiding, Brother, see if you can 
find us!’’ And both voices began singing, 
““We are here with you, look for us, 
Brother.’’ I could not tell their direction. 

That was a weird game of hide-and- 
seek. The room was soon searched, and I 
stood in the middle of the floor with 
dropped arms, bewildered and half angry. 
Then I heard Julie’s voice, between laugh- 
ing and sobbing, ‘‘Poor Brother, you are 
not quite able to see us yet. But tonight 
has been a great success, and tomorrow you 
will do still better. Till then good-night.’’ 
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I crawled into bed dazed and exhausted, 
and slept as if I had been drugged. 

Next morning I sat on the porch and 
considered the happenings of the night be- 
fore. I didn’t know how to take them, but 
knew that I had had a genuine experience, 
whatever it might mean. I was still won- 
dering when I heard the voice of Julie 
close at my side, clear but intimately low. 
‘““We are with you again, Brother,’’ she 
said, ‘‘and will be with you all day. Only 
we will not talk much, because your power 
can be developed better by steady and 
rhythmical sound, so we will just sing to 
you. Listen, there is Zoe singing now.’’ 

I heard the soprano voice chanting, 
‘* Jesus loves me, you love me, you love me 
just as Jesus loves me.’’ Then she changed 
to, ‘‘I believe you, I believe you!’’ Julie 
explained, ‘‘She means she trusts you.’”’ 

The two voices joined in song, now mak- 
ing it, ‘‘Jesus loves you, we love you, we 
love you just as Jesus loves you.’’ They 
kept this up off and on all day, varying 
with other simple lines such as, ‘‘We are 
yours and you are ours, and so it will al- 
ways be.’’ Wherever I went, whatever 
I did—though mostly I just listened in a 
sort of maze—I heard the two sweet voices 
carolling on and on. Oceasionally they 
would break off to speak a few tender or 
encouraging words to me, then took up the 
song again. 

Several times something happened even 
more puzzling than the rest. This was the 
sudden booming out of a splendid deep 
bass voice above the other voices. ‘‘TI love 
you, lit-tle sis-terrrrs!’’ it would sing in a 
fine, rolling cadence. ‘‘ For heaven’s sake, 
what is that?’’ I asked. And Julie kindly 
paused in her song to explain, ‘‘That is 
vourself—your spiritual being, unknown 
to your physical consciousness, has awak- 
ened just enough to express your thought 
of us.”’ 

This explanation was far from satisfy- 
ing or enlightening. But I did not ecriti- 
cise it then. I had, for the time being, 
just about ceased to form any opinion con- 
cerning the phenomena. I simply observed 
them and waited to make up my mind 
about them until said mind should be 
more settled. Indeed, this was my attitude 
through a great deal of the trouble that 
followed, and it certainly saved wear and 
tear. 
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Toward evening the voices grew fainter 
and fainter till at last they ceased. I never 
heard those two particular characters 
again. 

That evening, for the first time in weeks, 
I had no session with the sisters. - Their 
absence seemed very strange and unusual, 
and a great anticlimax after the way my 
expectations had been aroused. How the 
phantom jades had led me on, from im- 
patience of them to toleration, from tolera- 
tion to interest and confidence, only to jilt 
me in the end! 


Of course I didn’t understand. I took 
the pencil, demanding an explanation of 
their absence. It was A. who answered. 
He was very evasive regarding the sisters. 
He said, ‘‘Oh yes, you will meet them some 
time, but not just now. There are more 
important things to come first. You see, 
when it became known here that you had 
become so sensitive that you could hear 
and see psychically, a higher power inter- 
vened, and now you are to receive revela- 
tions beyond anything we at first intended. 
You must be brave and strong.’’ 


This meant little enough to me, especial- 
ly as I neither heard nor saw anything that 
evening; and I went to bed in a rather dis- 


custed frame of mind. I was soon to re- 
ceive a most disagreeable surprise. 


Early next morning I was awakened by 
an uneomfortable ringing in my ears. I 
roused and lay listening to it, when sud- 
denly it gave place to—or rather turned 
into—the nastiest voice that it has ever 
been my ill-fortune to hear. It was both 
whining and insolent, offensive with a sort 
of malicious friendliness. It said, ‘*‘ Well, 
hello, feller, I come here to talk to you, 
all the way from Philadelphia. It’s lucky 
you are able to hear me, I can have some 
fun now.”’ 


It is difficult to give any idea of the 
shock of horror I felt on hearing this 
voice. It was ‘‘A. from Philadelphia,’’ 
the personification of all that is despicable. 
[ received a vivid mental impression of his 
appearance—a small, pudgy, pale-faced, 
red-eyed, bullet-headed creature, young in 
years but old in vice, a sort of maggot in 
human shape. I thought, ‘‘Good God, I 
might have known it—if I could hear those 
sisters, I could hear this hellion too.”’ 
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He caught me up immediately, ‘‘Sure, 
call me a hellion or anything else, what 
of it? I do what I want to, if I can do it, 
and you ain’t going to stop me, or get rid 
of me either. I’m just as real as them two 
girls, and just as much related to you, 
too. Jeese, | wish I could get hold of the 
bitches. God damn them, and you too, 
you ain’t so good as you think you are, 
not with me around you ain’t. If we could 
only get them, there’d be one for each of 
us, and I’d have the little one, ‘cause 
somehow I like ’em young. Well, if I 
can’t have no good times no more, | ean 
talk about the good old times I used to 
have, and you got to listen, buddy.’’ 

[ had to listen. All day he buzzed first 
in one ear and then in the other, relating 
his sins with a diabolie gusto, maliciously 
enjoying my disgust. The burden of his 
story was ‘“‘licker and wimmen,”’ but by 
his account he had fairly wallowed in every 
sort of vice and crime, petty only because 
he lacked courage for the ‘‘big stuff.’’ I 
couldn’t get rid of him, I couldn’t shut 
my ears to him, and I dragged through the 
ghastly day in a state of desperation. I| 
could hear no other psychie voice, and re- 
sort to the pencil elicited little comfort. 

‘Yes, you are having a hard time,” 
wrote my cousin Z., ‘‘But you must bear 
it, and it will not last forever. We cannot 
drive him away without injury to you, be- 
cause though you do not understand, he is 
a part of your life. It is more important 
that he learn to be better while he is with 
you than that he be driven away. You can 
influence him with your mind. He is tak- 
ing strength from you with which to live, 
and you must stop this. Remain hostile to 
him, give him no encouragement, don’t 
let your imagination be brought in tune 
with his. Give him no sympathy or 
strength, and he is*bound to grow weaker 
and leave you in peace.”’ 

The night was worse than the day. He 
kept me awake all night, still snickering 
and whispering. And what was almost 
terrifying, he seemed able to touch me 
physically. If 1 dozed he would shake my 
shoulder or do me some small but annoy- 
ing hurt. ‘‘Here, none of that, old fel- 
ler,’’ he would say, ‘‘Wake up there and 
listen to me!’’ And I would feel a shake, 
blow or pinch. I cannot and will not give 
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any adequate idea of the discourse of this 
abandoned character. 

But toward morning he changed. An 
anxious note came into his voice, and he 
began to speak of leaving me. ‘* Well, may- 
be I'll have to go back to Philadelphia,’’ 
he would say, ‘‘ Well, good-bye, feller, I’m 
leaving now. I’m sorry I treated you so 
bad and hurt you so, but Jeese, it was 
lonesome where I was, with nothing to 
think about but what I knew. Well, good- 
bye, I wish I was a better feller, but I sure 
did go wrong, I’ve been wrong somehow 
ever since I was a baby. Well, good-bye, 
old boy, I’ll have to go back to Philadel- 
phia.”’ 

But he didn’t go. A hundred times he 
said good-bye, but still stayed, protesting 
now his fondness for myself and his sor- 
row that he had ‘‘been so bad.’’ As the 
day advanced he began to evince great an- 
guish. He would blubber and ery, and 
beg me to be more friendly. He began to 
implore me to let him stay with me. ‘* May- 
be you ean see me soon,”’ he said, ‘‘and 
we'll be pals. Only for God’s sakes, gim- 
me a thought, gimme a good word, gimme 
a little attention. I sure am growing weak- 
er, and I don’t know what to do. Gimme 
just some of your strength, or something 
terrible will happen to me!’’ T listened 
without the slightest feeling of sympathy. 

Some time in the afternoon another de- 
velopment came. I was sitting alone on 
the porch, feeling very tired and dazed, 
unwillingly listening to the  Philadel- 
phian’s pleas and protests. Suddenly I 
became aware that another voice was speak- 
ing, seeming to come from several yards 
above and before me. It was the same fine 
bass voice I had heard before when the 
sisters were singing. ‘‘What’s this?’’ 1 
thought with weak sareasm, ‘‘My own 
spiritual voice, I suppose, speaking a piece 
by itself.’’ 

This splendid voice was declaiming in 
fine, rolling, rhetorical cadences. I don’t 
remember all it said: but | remember what 
it said, and much of the exact wording 
(the same is true of all I repeat of the psy- 
chic voices). The recitation was a com- 
mentary on the situation, and was about 
as follows: 


‘Close, close your ears against his ery 
for merey, 
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For he has long outworn all patient 
leave ; 

And he must turn of his own will and 
climb, 

Or he must sink still lower and be lost. 

Ah, ‘tis a tragedy of life and spirit 

Oft, oft enacted this life 
yours. 

But this is your own tragedy, to be 
worked out 

With woe and pain till all is well onee 
more. 

This soul was onee 
loved vou well. 

Indeed, he loves you still, but he has 
fallen 

And turned against vou, and become 
estranged. 

He who in _ truth 
strengthen you 

Doth take your strength 
evil life, 

Doth use your own heart’s blood to do 
you harm. 

But he shall never more have strength of 
yours, 

For you can know him now, and can 
deny. 

And he must turn and climb the long, 
long road 

That leads to love and goodness; or must. 
sink 

Down to the limbo of the lonely dark, 

To suffer there unfriended for his sins. 


“‘twixt and 


your friend, and 


should aid = and 


for his own 


Oh, he shall never more have strength 
of yours, 
EK’en though without it he fall into hell.’’ 


Such was the poetical exercise I listened 
to, delivered most impressively, the fine 
voice now admonitory, now booming out 
in stern accusation, now seeming choked 
with manly grief. There was a great deal 
more of it than I have given, but ‘all to 
the same effect. 


The climax of this phase of the play 
came while I was sitting at the supper- 
table, surrounded by the quiet, sane, com- 
fortable members of my family. It seems 
extraordinary to me, even now after I have 
experienced so much of the sort, that I 
could have lived amongst my people and 
behaved sanely and naturally even while 
my ears were assaulted by the talking, 
singing and howling to which the others 
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were serenely oblivious. Of course I was 
strengthened from within, the spirit mum- 
mers helping me to endure their own per- 
formance. 

‘All the afternoon the Philadelphian had 
moaned his despair, protested his repent- 
ance for misdeeds, and pleaded for my help 
—‘ Just a thought, just a little bit of no- 
tice, just a little bit of strength!’’ While 
from the background the deep voice oc- 
casionally boomed out its tragie chorus, 
‘*( lose, close your ears against his ery for 
merey !”’ 

Now the wicked one’s doom seemingly 
became imminent, and he waxed frantie. 
**Oh,”” he wailed, ‘‘I’m losing my grip, my 
strength is going! For Christ’s sake give 
me some help! Oh, let me stay with you, 
and I'll be so good. I’m going, I’m going. 
Help!’’ The voice now seemed to come 
from my feet, at the level of the floor. 
Ile was ‘‘going down.’’ : 

‘*Give me a hand—Qh, please, please!’’ 
begged the terrified voice. ‘* Nay, aid him 
not, give him no strength of yours!’’ de- 
claimed the great deep voice. ‘‘I’m go- 
ing, I’m going, my last hold is slipping! 
Oh, grab me, hold me, have merey on me!’’ 
screamed the lost one. ‘‘ Close, close your 
ears against his ery for merey!’’ warned 
the implacable chorus. 

At this moment, with my left ear in- 
clined toward the spot in the floor to which 
the Philadelphian seemed to have sunk, I 
stretched my hand over the supper-table 
(weird and ludicrous situation!) and said 
to one of my family, ‘‘ Will you please 
pass the milk and sugar?”’ 

The lost one uttered a terrible and de- 
spairing ery. ‘‘Oh Lord, Oh God!’’ he 
wailed, “You can talk of milk and sugar 
when a man is being damned! I’m going, 
I’m gone. Christ!’’ And he seemed to 
sink down, down, down into the dark. 

But that was not the end of him. Ina 
minute I heard his voice coming faintly 
from somewhere below. ‘‘Why, here I 
am,’’ he said, his voice sounding a tremu- 
lous, half ineredulous relief, ‘*‘ Here I am, 
and it isn’t so bad here! And I’m not so 
far away from you, either! It’s dark and 
lonely, but I can rest easy here, and I[’ll 
still be near you, and I’ll be a better friend 
to you now, too.’”’ 


(To be Continued in August Number.) 
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By Harry Price 


IR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE eele- 
S brated his 71st birthday on May 22nd, 

1930 and to mark the occasion jour- 
neyed to London from his Sussex home— 
the first visit to the metropolis since his 
illness which, I am happy to add, is less 
acute than it was. 

A few days ago Sir Arthur wrote me that 
he was turning his Psychic Book Shop, in 
Victoria Street, into a limited company and 
invited applications for prospectuses from 
those interested in psychic matters. A card 
to Sir Arthur at Windlesham, Crow- 
borough, Sussex will ensure a prospectus 
being sent. Sir Arthur tells me that the 
reason why he is turning his shop into a 
company is because his health will not 
permit his personally looking after the 
business. 

* * * * *% 

Frau Lotte Plaat, the eminent German 
psychometrist, is in London at the National 
Laboratory and a number of well-known 
people have made experiments with her, 
with excellent results. 

On the Continent, Frau Plaat has been 
regularly employed by the German police 
officials in tracing malefactors and quite 
recently she was in Paris on the same er- 
“and. I have been in communication with 
-Seotland Yard concerning her assistance in 
a Manchester case which is exercising our 
police, but it is not yet decided that she 
shall co-operate with them. 

In Germany Frau Plaat has been under 
the observation of Dr. Paul Stunner, Dr. 
Gustave Pagenstecher, Dr. Harms, Profes- 
sor Ludwig Jahn, Professor Kasnacich, and 
other scientific men who have recorded bril- 
liant results with her. 

* * x * *% 

Rudi Schneider has recently been in 
Prague where, under the auspices of Herr 
Neubert, some excellent phenomena have 
been witnessed. It is not yet decided when 
Rudi is to go to Paris; originally fixed for 


April of this year, Rudi’s visit was post- 
poned beeause the photographic installation 
at Dr. Osty’s Institut was not completed 
in time. It is possible that Dr. Osty and 
the National Laboratory will collaborate 
in the next experiments with Rudi, proba- 
bly in October. 
* * * * a 

Talking of Rudi reminds me that by the 
time these Notes are printed Messrs. 
Methuen will have published the complete 
detailed account’ of our 1929-30 experi- 
ments with the young Austrian medium. 
The volume contains about three times the 
amount of material published in these 
pages and is complete with Introduction 
and a very full index. The work is dedi- 
cated to the memory of Baron von 
Schreneck-Notzing. 

* * *%& * *% 

Taking part in the Wedgwood bicente- 
nary celebrations at Stoke-on-Trent recent- 
ly, Sir Oliver Lodge recalled his early days 
in the district. ‘‘Sixty years ago,’’ said 
Sir Oliver, who is a native of Penkhull 
(Staffs), ‘‘I used to travel about these pot- 
tery towns selling potters’ materials. I 
knew every stick and stone in the Potteries 
then.’’ Proposing the toast of ‘‘ British 
Industries’’ at an official luncheon, he said 
that every nation should contribute to the 
common stock what it could do best, and 
then let the interchange of commodities be 
as free as possible. No protection was nee- 
essary. 

* * % * 35 

Upton Sinelair’s book on telepathy is, I 
am informed, nearly ready. In collabora- 
tion with his wife, Mary Craig Sinelair, he 
has conducted a series of experiments in 
thought-transference which, he claims, has 
been attended by remarkable results. He 
ealls it ‘“‘mental radio.’’ The following are 
some examples from the work: Robert L. 


~ U Rudi Schneider; a Scientific Examination of his Me- 
diumship. By Harry Price, London, Methuen & Cu, 
Ltd., Lar. 8vo, cloth, pp. xv. 238, 12 plates, 10/6 net 
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Irwin, a young business-man, sat in his 
home at Pasadena at a specified hour and 
made a drawing of a table-fork. He then 
concentrated his entire attention on it for 
a period of from 15 to 20 minutes. 

At the same agreed hour Mrs. Upton Sin- 
clair lay in semi-darkness in her home at 
Long Beach, 40 miles away. She thought of 
‘*Bob’’ Irwin — her brother-in-law — and 
tried to receive a thought impression from 
him. An image came to her repeatedly and 
she took a pencil and wrote: ‘‘See a table 
fork. Nothing else.”’ 

Then Upton Sinclair made a series of 
rough drawings of anything that came into 
his head. Each of these was placed in a 
sealed envelope. Mrs. Sinelair, who had 
no knowledge of what was in the envelopes, 
took them one by one and placed them on 
her solar plexus. 

Having received what she considered was 
a convineing telepathic ‘‘message’’ or 
image of the contents of the envelope, she 
sat up and made sketches of what she 
**saw.”’ 

Upton Sinclair drew a cow, crudely, of 
course, as the inexpert would, and Mrs. 
Sinclair, simply by ‘‘sensing’’ the contents 
of the sealed envelope in which the drawing 
had been placed, drew her version of the 
cow. 

Commenting on the value of his experi- 
ments, many of which are described in de- 
tail in his new book ‘‘ Mental Radio,’’ Up- 
ton Sinclair stated to a reporter: 

‘‘My wife and I present a mass of real 
evidence, and we shall not be troubled by 
any amount of ridicule from the ignorant. 
I tell you—telepathy happens!”’ 

* ak cd * * 

When in Paris recently I saw -M. René 
Sudre who informed me that the Abbé 
Lambert, the well-known diviner, has been 
at Monte Carlo recently, the authorities at 
the little Principality having sent for him 
in the hope that he could tap further sup- 
plies of aqua pura—a commodity of which, 
very curiously, they are very short. The 
Abbé has been extraordinarily suecessful 
and has discovered strata or pockets of 
water for which the Principality has been 
searching for fifty years. At the time of 
writing he is still engaged upon his task. 

* %% 33 * ue 


Speaking of diviners, the Cologne police 
recently enlisted the services of a ‘* diviner- 
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clairvoyant’’ in order to find the bodies of 
two persons who had been drowned in the 
great Agger valley reservoir. The bodies 
were those of the wife and daughter of a 
business man named Kaesbach who, with 
his family, had been drowned in the reser- 
voir. Kaesbach’s body was at once dis- 
covered but after a day’s fruitless dragging 
for the other two, the diviner was called in 
and, by means of a boat, traversed the lake 
and pointed out where the bodies were sub- 
merged. Divers were soon upon the scene 
and found the bodies at the places indi- 
cated. 
* * a * Bd 

Arrangements are rapidly nearing com- 
pletion for the inauguration of the series 
of congresses to be held at the permanent 
centre, Geneva. The first one will com- 
mence on Monday, October 6th, and will 
last throughout the week. It bids fair to 
be much the largest congress for psychical 
research ever held and undoubtedly will 
eventually supercede the present congresses 
which are held every year or so in different 
countries and which are attended only by 
a handful of people. Psychists from all 
over Europe will attend the Geneva con- 
gress and I understand that the British 
party will number about forty persons. 

The secretary of the new **Centre Per- 
manent International de Conférenees’’ is 
M. Raoul Montandon, 2, Rue de |’ Athénée, 
Geneva who will forward an invitation to 
the Congress on request. 

* a * * ae 

I have mentioned the case of Vivian Dea- 
con, the Australian medium, in these Notes 
from time to time and I can now add that 
the affair has been settled. It will be re- 
membered that the medium sued Truth 
and Sportsman Ltd. for 5,000 pounds dam- 
ages for alleged libel. Before Mr. Justice 
Cussen in the Supreme Court at Melbourne, 
a few months ago, a jury found in favor of 
plaintiff and awarded him 3,500 pounds. 
This judgment was challenged by defen- 
dant in the Full Court of Victoria, which 
ordered a new trial. Against this order 
Deacon appealed to the High Court, and it 
was suggested that the parties should con- 
fer with a view to settlement. 

A week later Mr. Menzies, K. C. leading 
counsel for the defendant company, told 
the Full Court of the High Court that a 
settlement had been reached. It was a con- 
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dition of settlement that terms should not 
be announced completely, but the appellant 
Deacon was to have his taxed costs for all 
courts. Deacon would be paid a certain 
sum in addition to the 700 pounds already 
paid to him. 

* * a * a 

Professor Fornario, of Rome, father of 
Miss Norah Emily Fornario, of London, 
who died on the Holy Island of Iona, off 
the West Coast of Scotland, on Nov. 19, 
states that he received a telepathic message 
of his daughter’s death at the time of its 
occurrence. Miss Fornario’s body was 
found unclothed, lying over a large cross 
cut in the earth. She was a faith healer, 
spiritualist, and Theosophist, and claimed 
that she could communicate with absent 
people by means of telepathy. 

* a *% * % 

To what extent suggestion can act on a 
weaker will is raised by the fact that Regi- 
nald Arthur Miles, aged 36, a gardener, 
of Addlestone, Surrey, outlived by one 
week only a prophesy shouted at him at 
Chertsey Police Court three weeks ago. 
Miles and his sister were the only witnesses 
against a woman charged with sacrilege at 
All Saints’ Church, Addlestone. When the 
woman was remanded, she shouted to Miles 
from the dock: 

‘*For telling all those lies vou will 
drop dead in a fortnight.’’ 

At a later hearing she was given the ben- 
efit of the doubt and discharged. An in- 
quest was held on Miles at Dorking, 
and it was stated that he was found dead in 
a road. In his pocket was a bottle which 
had contained poison. A verdict of Suicide 
during Temporary Insanity was returned. 

* x He * Ba 

An amazing story of a dual personality 
is that of a man who has just started work 
in Laneaster as an analytical chemist. He 
says it is the first position he remembers 
holding. He has just come from Belfast 
where he is believed to have been in hospi- 
tal for two years—a victim of lost mem- 
ory. His life has been cut in half, or rather 
he is starting a second life. He was, he 
says, born again into a world of which he 
knew nothing when he was found wander- 
ing in the streets of Belfast two years ago. 

Since then he has learned afresh what he 
was taught as a boy. He told a reporter 
his story which is as follows: 


‘*T am really the man from nowhere, I 
do not know how old I am. I may be an 
ex-Service man; but no trace can be found 
of me, and anything I know about the war 
| have learned from books. I have had to 
learn the names of trees and flowers. A 
rose to me had no name. The things of 
childhood as well as manhood had all gone. 
I could read and write, but I did not know 
the name of the pen | wrote with. I could 
sit a horse by instinet, but I did not 
know what the reins were for. The doe- 
tors got a clue to my trade when they set 
a chemist’s balance before me. Instinectively 
I adjusted it, as every trained chemist does, 
but I did not know what the weights were 
for. Whenever | read I keep an eneyclo- 
pedia at my elbow. Inquiries about me 
have been made all over the world without 
suceess. I have studied chemistry to get 
a position. | pick up everything very 
quickly.”’ 

The man’s face is lined, like that of an 
elderly man, and his hair is streaked with 
grey, though his age cannot be more than 
35. He is thin and of medium height. 
There is a shy look about his pleasant 
brown eyes. 

He speaks with a south of England ae- 
cent, and he says that he had been both 
chloroformed and hypnotised in the efforts 
to break down the barrier between his two 
personalities. He has made extraordinary 
experiments himself. He used to cross 
roads in front of motor-cars, in the belief 
that a shock might bring back memories of 
his past life. 


* *% * * *% 


Medieal science in Germany and Austria 
has received a severe shock as the result of 
the activities of Valetin Zeileis, a ‘‘healer.’’ 
The opening of what is technically known 
as a Gallspach Institute in Berlin, follow- 
ing the success of a similar undertaking in 
Munich, had driven German doctors to 
rush in where their Austrian colleagues 
fear te tread. For the existence of an Aus- 
trian Lourdes and a modern Caglhostro has 
been stoutly maintained for some years 
past, and has loomed large in news from 
Vienna lately. The genuine Lourdes had 


120,000 pilgrims last year. Gallspach, in 
Upper Austria, boasted 140,000 visitors 
seeking advice and healing from the local 
celebrity, Zeileis. 
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According to statements emanating from 
Gallspach, which was a village of no more 
beauty or interest than any other in the 
neighborhood until the fame of Zeileis 
spread, requests for accommodation this 
year are now actually being refused. Rooms 
in new hotels and boarding houses have 
been booked up months ahead. The cam- 
paign of Austrian scientists against the in- 
terests of the national tourist traffic has, 
as may be understood, its delicate aspects. 
‘* Tustice here is blind indeed,’’ writes the 
Nobel prize winner, the physiologist, Dr. 
Wagner-Jauregg. But Germany has no 
such considerations. By a ferocious broad- 
cast lecture, and by scores of other provoca- 
tive attempts to draw the miraculous heal- 
er Zeileis to retaliate, one of the leading 
Berlin specialists in internal diseases, the 
university Professor Paul Lazarus, has at 
last provoked a libel action. This will be 
fought out shortly in Berlin, and the result 
is awaited eagerly in the scientific world of 
both countries. 

Zeileis has devised a system of electro- 
therapeutics which would be the envy of 
his colleagues in still more credulous parts 
of the world. 

Diagnoses from the iris of people’s eyes 
have always enjoyed a certain amount of 
popularity in Germany, where, it is popu- 
larly asserted, the public laws governing 
the practice of the healing arts provide 
that doctors with aceredited certificates 
may kill you with impunity, though others 
get imprisoned. It is understood therefore, 
that Zeileis believes both in the eye and the 
electricity tests for diseases. According to 
his discoveries he orders treatment of so 
many healing rays from one or other of his 
appliances at five shillings a time. 

Hundreds of thousands of people believe 
that they have benefited by this treatment. 
He sees them only in batches of from 50 
to 100. Professor Lazarus, speaking for 
the German scientific world, agrees with the 
power of mass suggestion on nervous dis- 
eases. But after many vain attempts at 
Gallspach he succeeded in passing in among 
some forty others at the Munich elinie and 
has published an account of what took 
place. 

Zeileis, who has no medical training, de- 
clares that he used high-frequency treat- 
ment, from his own special knowledge, 
thirty years ago with such results that peo- 


ple came fiocking to him without any ad- 
vertisement at all on his part, is in a posi- 
tion to retort that incurable patients only 
come to him after being disheartened by 
treatment elsewhere. 

In the vast and formidable body of his 
enemies there are a number of genuine 
medical practitioners in both Austria and 
Germany who are-working upon the theory 
that the healing properties of radium, of 
electricity, and certain of the elements have 
been hitherto far too much negleeted by the 
medical world, and that electro-therapeu- 
tics one of these days will come into their 
own as the great servants of sick mankind. 
But Zeileis of Gallspach is in a eategory 
by himself. The consulting-rooms of these 
men are not crowded, they possess no mys- 
terious apparatus, and their personalities 
are not crowned by a halo of romance. 

Zeileis, who is pleasant to look upon, cor- 
pulent, bearded, and blue-eyed, is able to 
state with perfect truth that he was not in 
need of money when he began his healing 
on the grand seale since he married into a 
rich industrialist’s family and was free of 
minor cares. 

He himself relates with satisfaction that 
when he took out of his pocket a snuff-box 
containing radium and showed it to a phy- 
siologist investigating his methods, the man 
of science was horrified and wondered why 
he was not burned. 

Theosophists will be interested to hear 
that he claims descent from an Indian ra- 
jah, who lived three hundred years before 
Christ. He explains his immunity to elee- 
tric shocks in general by the fact that a 
fakir cared him of the effeets of a cobra 
bite by treating the spot with his own 
spittle. Such, he asserts, are his powers, 
that he once, by thinking hard in Vienna, 
caused a log of wood to glow in India. 

It is because of such statements as these, 
and of perturbation at his phenomenal 
number of patients, and not because of any 
disbelief in mild electric treatment, that 
the doctors of Germany and Austria are 
in no dilemma as to the proper attitude to- 
wards him. 

ue * * * * 

T regret to announce that the well-known 
psychie quarterly Quest will cease publica- 
tion with the next (July, 1930) number. 
Mr. G. R. S. Mead, the editor, informs me 
that it has been found impossible to con- 
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tinue the journal owing to a severe loss on 
every number and a lack of support from 
these interested in the occult. 


co * a % * 


As a corollary to Mr. Bligh Bond’s ae- 
count’ of the infant musical prodigy, Elsa 
Mimi Tokman, there comes to me an ac- 
count of another infant musical marvel in 
the shape of a miner’s son who lives at 
Choppington. His name is Sydney Sher- 
rington; he is aged 3% years; plays the 
piano like an aecomplished musician; has 
never seen any music and has received no 
tuition of any deseription. His talent was 
discovered three months ago. 


His elder brother, aged 23, had been play- 
ing a popular melody and had left the pi- 
ano, and Sydney was next heard replaying 
the strain with precision. A few days later 
he began to play hymns which he had heard 
his brother play, and to-day he has quite a 
repertoire. 

Sydney is a bright, chubby little fellow 
with blue eyes and fair hair. 

‘*Blaydon Races’’ is his favorite number, 
and it is astounding to see his fingers run- 
ning deftly over the keys. He plays with 
one hand at a time, and when it becomes 
tired he automatically changes hands. 


* This Journar, May, 1930, p. 220. 
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A remarkable feature of the little genius 
is that he seldom looks at the keys. Ocea- 
sionally he emits an expression of delight , 
as he fingers the black and white notes. 

Sydney was born in the Princess Mary 
Maternity Hospital, Newcastle, on Septem- 
ber 14, 1926, and is not vet of school age. 

Professor Frederick Stafford, of Sunder- 
land, has described Sydney as a musical 
miracle, having given the child a test. Af- 
ter a 17 years’ course in music, he said, 
there was something he did not know which 
was in the possession of the boy. 

‘‘This inherent power must be got from 
him,’’ the Professor says. ‘‘I believe that 
if we could find the reason for his marvel- 
lous reproduction we would revolutionize 
musical teaching. 

‘*Everything is converted into music in 
this child’s brain, and were he to lose his 
faculties and desire for music he must sure- 
ly die, for musie possesses him entirely.’’ 

Mr. and Mrs. Sherrington are ardent 
spiritualists. They are of the firm convie- 
tion that their son is being used as a me- 
dium. 

‘*T have received a message that Sydney 
is going to be a big man,’’ stated Mr. Sher- 
rington, ‘‘but nothing beyond that.’’ 

Professor Stafford is anxious to under- 
take the training of the boy, and this 
course will probably be taken. 
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